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ACT 1. S CE N E 1. Peachum's Houſe. 


6 
1 IS 


R's OPERA. 


peschum ä ting at a Table with a large Book of Accounts befo e him. 


Ain t. An o'd woman clothed in gray, Kc. 
WL HRO UGH al the Em- 

: ——ploy ments of life 
T 


Each neightour abuſes, his 
X r.ther.; 2 
NN Whare and rogue they cal 
uU bpazud and wife; 
All pofedicns be- v one ancther; 
The prieſt tails the lawyer a cheat, 
The lawyer be-knaves the Divine; 
Aud the Stateſman, becauſe he's ſo great, 
Fninks his trade as honelt as mine. 


A Lawyer is an lo eſt Employment, f:* 
is mine, Like me too be aths ina double. 
Capacity, both againſt Rogues and, For 
zem; for *tis but fitting rh:t Ve ſhen'd 
protect and encourage Cheats, - ſince we 
live by tbem _ 78 
SCENE II. P::-chum, Filch. 
Filch. Sir, Black Moll hath ſent word 
her Trial comes on in the Afternoon, ard 
me 2 yeu will order Matters fo as to 
a ſt lead. her 
„e may pic Belly 
"At worſt ; fo = Know ledge the hath taken | 
care of hatS ec nity, 
is vi ry active und induſtrious, . you may 
ſat's*y her that i ſoften the xxiſen e. 
Filch. Tom Gaze, S'r, is found guilt y. 
Peach, A lazy Dog! When teck him 
the ume before, I told him what he would 


come to if he did no: mend his Hand, This { 


| 


is D-ath without R-prieve, I may. vi 0 
to Book him, 2 For Tom 
forty . Tetty Sly know tha 


* 
— 


Buy, as the wench k 


—_— & * ' 

Fitch. Betty! ath brought m re Goods 
into our Lock to- year than any five of the 
Gangy and in uh, 'tisapity to loſe fo 
good a Cuſtomer. 

Peach. I none of le Gan taxe her off, 
te may, in the common courſe of Buſi- 
ness, hve a Twelve. month longer. L love 
t let Women eſcape. A gooa Sportſman 


| 


a'ways lets the Hen Patridges Ay, bec we 


the Breed of the Game depends upon them, 
Beſides, here the Law © vs us no Re- 
ward ; there is nothing to be got by the 
Death of Women — except cur Wives, 
Filch. Without diſpute, the is a fine 
Woman ! "Twas to her I was oblig'd for 
my Elucation, and (o ſay a bold W 
ec hath train'd up more young Fellows to 
the Ruſinefſs than the Gaming tab'e. | 
* Prach. Truly, Fuch, thy Obſervation 
is right. We and the Surgeons are more 
»cholden to Women than all the Profef. 
ſions beſides. | 


Aix 2. The bonny gray-ey'd morn, &c. 


ilch. * omen. that ſeduces all mane 
1 


0 (hiag arts; 
By her we firſt were taught the wheed- 
Her very eyes can cheat; when moſt the's 
kind, (hearts, 


| She trieks us of our money with our 


For ber, like wolves by nigl.t we roam for 
rey, (charms; 

And practiſe ev'ry fraud to bribe her 
For ſui s of love, like law, are won by pay, 
And beauty muſt be fee'd into our arms, 


„ Peach. But make haſte to Newgate, 


I”] fave her from Tranſportation, for 11 Boy, and let my Friends know what I in 
ean get mote by her [laying in England. Ind, for I love to make” them eaſy one 


- 


HARVARD COLLERE LIBRARY 
FROM IEC 


= ERNC | 
JUNE 


way or other. Filch. 


— 


RAR OF 
LEWIS GAY 
15, 3927 - 


rd); 


— 


„ tre. a waa ww, vi ww _-o =o = wWwuIQH5OOS 


- os 


( 3) 2 
Filch. When a Gentleman is long cept him. Leu know, my Dear, bes a favourite + 
in ſuſpence, Penitence may break his tot mine; 'T was he made me a 
Spir. t ever aer. Beſides, Certainty gives. retent ot this Ring. eln 
a Man a good A. x ufon bis Trial, an, Perch. I harr let his Name down in the 
makes him riſque another without Fear o 4 Black Lift, that's ail my Dear, be ſpends 
Scruple. Bu I'laway, tor dis a Pleaſure | bi. Life among Women, and as ſoon as his - 
to be the Meficuger of Comfort to Friend: | Money is gone, one or other of the Ladies 
nin AfMiction. YP | yu hang _ _ the —— and there 
But tis now bigh time to look abou - Ln. — Ten * 
i oe 1 never meded2 in maiters of Death, I al- 
me tor” a decent Ececugion againſt nexi | v ays leave thoſe aMairs to you. Women 
Semons. I hate A Rogle by whom in (ved are bittet bad in the => 
one can get nething *till he is hangs. A 45 +a 3 ; Jungeatn 8 ] 
Regiſter of _tLe Gang, [Reading] Ciogk-] 2. 44 2 1 
E L | > they think every Man hundſome who is 
finger d Jack. A Year and a half in the roing tothe Cam he Gall 
e Wl Sctyice 3 Let me fee bow much the Stock } ng A —— _ 
owes 10 his Induſtry ; one, two, three J It any! 0 ws I 10 and raw, &e, 
. four, fire Gold Waches, and ſeven Silvei any wench Venus“ girdle wear, 
e 4 mighty clean-banded Fellow! "Though the be never fo ugly; 
e Sixteen Snuff=doxes, five of them of tr | 1 hes _— will quickl y appear, 
a Gold, Six Dozen of Handkerchietz fou: | , — * lus on RN ſmuęiy. 
. ſilyer hilted Swords, ha'f a Dozen of Shirts, . 
e im, | A rope ſo charming a zone is!) = 
three Tye-Periwigs, and a Piece (f Broad e * 
ö (loch. Conſidering theſe are only the } The, Youth in his cart ha h the air of 8 
1 Fruits of his le ſure Hour, I don't know | | Arid we cry, there dies an Adonis! (lord, 
a prettier Fellow, for no Man alive hat}, | But really, Hasband, you ſhould not be 
a more engaging Pic ſence of Mind upon} e har -heamed, for you never lad a finer, 


— 


me Road. Wat ry, alias Brown Will [raver ſet of Men than at preſent. We 


8 
„ anjrregular Dog, who hath an under. hand] have nqt had a Nur er among them all, 
1 Faiſte ing of his Goods, I'll tr y bim } beſe ſeven Monrlis. And truly, my Dear, 
x only for a Semons or two longer upon his hat is a'gxear Blemiig,  _ 0" N 
. Good-bchaviour. Henry Paddington, a] Peach. What a dickens is the Woman, 
a poor petty»larceny Raſca!, without the always a whiapring about Murder for 
; lea& Genius; that Fellow, though he wer f No Gentleman t3-ever look d upon the 
to die theſe ſix Months, will never come | worte for killing a Man in his own De- 
to the Gallows with any Credit. Slipper) ence $ and if Bufineſs cann« t be carried 
K Sam; he goes off rhe next SeMons, for | on without ir, what would yuu have a 
the Vila n bath the Imudeuce 10 have Gentleman do? l 
views of following his Trade as a Tailor, | Nis. Peach, If I am in the wrong, my 
w ich he calls an honeſt Employment. Dar, you muſt excule n:c, for No. b dy 
Mat of the Mint; liſted not above a Month | An help the Frailty of an over. ſerui deus 
ago, a promiſing ſturdy Fellow, and dil J Conſcience. 8 a5; * 
t in uis ways foniewhat too bold and] P<acls, Murder Is as faſhionable a Crime 
y, and may raite good Contributions { 4 Man can be guilty (f. How many 
on the Publick, if he does not cut himſelf ] fine Gentlemen have we in Newg ue every 
ſhert by Murder. Tom Tipple, a guzzling' Year, purely upon that Auicle! If they - 
ſoaking Sot, who is always too drunk to have wl-erewit Fal to perſuade the Jury to. , 
ſtand himſelf, or to make others Nand: A bring i in Ma-i{l:ughter, what are they ©, 
Cart is abſolmety. neceſſary ſor | him: | 'Þ© worſe for it ? 80% my Dear, have done 
Robin of Bagihot, aliag, alias Eluff | upon this Sud ect. Was Capta n Mac- 
Bob, alias Carbuncle, ahas Bab Booty.” q Meath, br ett a Morning, For tha hauls. 
rt Bey | 128 Notes with you laſt Wee? 
S CEN E IV, Peachum, Mrs Peachum. ] Mrs. Peach. Yes my Dear, and thouzh 
Mrs, Peach. What of Bob Bocy, Kun de Bank hath Copt Payment, he was o 
dand ? I bope nothing bad hath betided ! & : ancarful 
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Wy 
arful and ſo agreeable ! Sure there is 
| — finer Centlemafi upon the Road than | 
the Captain ! If be comes from Bagihor at 
any reaſonable Hour, he bath prom̃iꝰd to 


make one this Evening with Polly and me, 
and 30D Booty at a Party of Quadrille, | 
Pray, my Dear, is the Captain rich? - + 
Peach. The Captain keeps too good 
Company ester to grow rich. Maryoone 
and the Chocolate · hduſes are his Vadoing. 
Tue Man that propoſes to get Meney by 
Play mould have the Epteation of a fine 
G-ntieman, and bo train'd up up to it from 
his Your. 
Mr Pech. Really, I am ſorry upon 
prain hath- not more 


Pune ac count the Ca 
iſcretior. What Buſineſs bath he to keep 


Company with Lords and Gentlemen ? he 
Mould leave themto prey upon one another. 


_ does the Woman mean ?. Upon 
50 v account! _ 1 


I — 

Mrs. b. Captain Macbheath is very 
fond of be Gil. . | 
'Y de And what then? 


Ways of. Women, Iam ſure Polly thinks 
hima very pretty L n tes e 
Peach. And what then ? You would not 
be ſo mad to have the Wench marry him 
Gameſters and Highwaymen are generally 
very good to ther whores, but they are 
ver vils to their Wixes. 
- Mrs: Pesch. But if Polly ſhould be in 
Love; bow mould we help ber, or bow 
can jhe help herſelf? Poor Girl, I am in 
the utmoſt Concęrn about her. 


Als 4, Why js your faithful flare dil- 
18 dain d? &e. | 
If lore the virgin's heart invade, 


rs. Peach. If I have any Skill in the ; 


How, like a Mo h, the £mple maid | 
| x 4 F , Which hath guineas intrinſieal in't, 
| Whoſe worth is never known, 


Still plays about rbe flame 6 
IF foon ſhe be not made a wife, 5 
Her honoxr's ſing d, and tben for life, 
Ses It I dare not name. 

Peach. Look ye, Wife. A handſome 
wench in out way of Buſineſs is as profit- 


able as at the Bar of 4 Temple Coffee. | | 
: SC FE N E. VI. Mrs. Peachum, Fitch. ; 


Houſe, ho looks upon it as ber Livelihood 
to every Liberty but one. Lou ſte 
I would induige the Girl as fir as prũdentiy 
weean. In any thing, but Marriage! Af. 
tet tha, my Dear, how ſhal * tate 
Are we not then in ber Husband's Power ? 
Vor a Hugand hatb the a ſolute Powe) 


1 


43 


8 te. In the mean time, Wife, rip ou 
r 


"over all a Wife's Secrets but her, own. If 
the Git! had the Diſcretion of a Court. 
Lady, who can have a Doren young Fel. 
lows at her Exr without complying with 
one, I ſhould not matter it; but Polly is 
Tinder, and à Spark will at once ſet her 
on Flante l Married! If the Wench does 
noc know her 6wu Profit, furs the knows 
her own Pleaſure be ter than to make her. 
ſelf a property ! My P uigRer to me ſhould 
de, like a Court-L:dy to a Miniſter of 
State, a Key to the wi.ole Gang, Miigicd! 
If the flair is not al eady done; I'll tetrify 
her from it, dy the Example of our Neigh- 
"pours. : 

Mrs. Peach. May-ha 
L injure the Girl. She loves to imitate 
the fine Ladies, and ſhe may only allow the 


[Ciptain Liberties in the view of Intereſt. - 
peach, Upon Polly's account ! what, a | 


Peach. But tis your wt! Dear, 
to warn the Girl agamſt ber Ruin, and to 
inſtruct ler how to make rhe moſt of her 
| Reaury, I'll go to her this moment, and 


Corone:s and Marksof thefe Dozen of 
mbric Handzerchiels,'for-l can diſpoſe 
of them this Afternoon to a Chap in the 

ty. | 
| SCENE V. 
Mrs. Peach. Never was a Man more ont 
-of rhe way in an argument than my Huf. 
Dang! why muft our Po'ly, forſooth, dif- 
fer from her Sex, and love only ber Huſ- 
'band? And why muſt Polly Matriace, 
co ry to all Obſ:rvation, make her the 
lets followed by other Men? All Men are 

Thieves in Love, and lte a Woman the 
detter tor being another's Property, 


A Maid is like the golden Ote, 


before - 

* | Ir isrry'd and 1mpreſt in the Mint. 

A wite's like a gyinea in gold, 
Stampt with the name of her ſpouſe ; 
Now here, now. there; is „or is 
And is curres t ig erery houſe. (fold; 


| Mrs. peach. Comme hither, Filed. N am 
28 fond of this Qbild; as ho- my Mind miſ- 


a Hand at pick. ng a Pochet as a Woman, 


and is as ai pole uger' as a Juggler. If 


my Dear, you ' 


Au 5. Of all the ſimple things wedo, &e, 


gave me he were my own. He hath as ne 


*. 


— 


hy L pꝛiolidunce, Boy, thou 
1 41 in Miſtory. Where was 


Your Polt att Night, my Bo 


« 


1 = 


and coniideritig *uwas neither dark nor 


© GO. 


mo 


ab}: Hind on't, Theſe ſeven Handker- 
kicts, Madam. | 

Mrs Peach, Colot.e'd ones. I ſee. They 
are ot ſure Sale from our Warehouſes at 
Rediff among the S umen. 
* Fil. Aud ibis Snuff box. 5 

Mrs. Frech Set in Gold A pretty Ca- | 
n young er , 

ich. a air Tug at a cherm 

God Wach. Px ID Tailors f 
mak.ng he Fodd f 2 and narrow! It 
tuck „y the way, and I was fore"to 
make my Eltape un er a Coach, Nl 
Madam, LI tear 1 ſhall be cut off in the 
blower of my Youth, ſothat every now 
and ttgn (ſince I was pumpt) (6; p00 
Though $ of tak ng up and going 10 Sea. 
" Mrs Peach. 1. Stole 1 K Hockley | 
in tbe Hole, and to Marybone, Child, to 
learn Valpur; Theſe are the Schools that 


* SY ow *Y os © 


. 


3 bed n COR" IF FO * 


have bred ſo many brave Men. Ethought, | 


* 


Bey, by this time, thou hadſt loſt F Cor As 
well as Shame. Poor LA! how little does 
te row as yet of the Old. Bailey! For | 
the Yi ſt Fg % injure ghes yn qoing 
hang' d; and going to Sea, Pilch, will 
obs time eoveh upori a Sentence of 
Tranſportat jon. But now, fince yon have 
ndthing better to do, ev'n go to your 
Bock, ard learn your Catechiſm; for 
real'y a Min makes but an ill Figure in 

the Crdifdary's Paper, „bo cannct give a 

, fatisfaftory anſwer ta his Queſtions, But, 
| hark you, my L14, Don't tell mea Lye; 
for you Fnow 1 hate 2 Liar, Do you Know. 

any thing that hath paſs'd >etween Captain | 
M:cheath and our palty ? 7 24 
»Fuch. I beg you, Ma'am, don't ask 

U 


kn Sean > - ties 3 1 


me; for I uſt either tell a Lye to vou rt 
| to If Polly; for I promiv\i ber 1 would 
not ret}, Th wag 4 ou 


A ul 6 
Mrs, Pea h. Tut when the Honour of 


our Family is concern? dl. 
Filch. L mau Jead a ad Life wich Mis 

Polly, if ever ſhe chmes to know that 

told you. Beſides, I won!d not wiltifgly | 


' , Mons does not cat the R 1. Mes. Pezch;. Yonder comes n 


amy, ſo that there was no gieat Hutry in 
eiting Chairs and Coaches, made a tolcy r. 


Cuſtomer in th 


and Polly. Coine, Filcti, you ſhall 
with me into my own Room, and tell me 
the whole Story. IAl give thee a Glaſh of 


y? 
Fuck. { ply'4 at the Gott,” Madam; | a moit delicious Corcial that 1 keep for 
: 3 Nn 


my on drinking. | 

Polly.' 1 know as weil as any ot the fine 
Ladies how to make the moſt of myſelf 
and of my Man too. A Woman knows how. - 
to be mercenary, though the bath never 
deen in a Caurt or an Aﬀembly. We have 
it in our Natures, Papa. If I allow Un. 
tain Macheath jane trifing Liberties; -F 
have this Watch and other viſibis Marks ek 


+ his Favour to thew for it. A Giti who un- 


ſnot grane ſome Things, and refuſe what in 
R nnd Hom bs e 
r aut y, be tlirow my 
the Common. i? 5 7 
Am 6. What ſhall 1 do to ſity how men 
? I love her, &e. FED 
Vireins are like the fair fower in is luſtre, 
Wuicù in the ge rden en mels the ground, 
Near it the bees in play flutter and qufter, 
And gaudy butterflies ty hek around. 
But, when onee pluck'd, is no Joniget 
alluring, [ ect, 
To Covent - Garden tis ſent, (ay yer 
fader, and Itirinks, and grows paſt 
ul enduring, (feet. ©: 
Ros, ſtinks, and dies, und isttod under 
; Peach; You know, Pully, Lam not 4. 
Fainſt your toying and trifling with a; 
way of Buſineſs, or to get 
out a Seerer, & 10. Bar if I find out 2 
von have play d the Fool an are marr] 
on Jade yon, l' Heut your Tloat, Huffy, 
Now you know my Mind. OT ENS 
& SCENE Vit, 
Peachum, Polly, Mrs. Peachum. 
A 7, Oh London 1s a fine Townj:  , 
„Mus. Peachum, in a very great paſſen. 
. Our pol ty is a ad Nut! nor heeds what we 
we have taught her, (4 Danghrer ! 
| | wander any zan alive will ever ritre* 
| For the muſt have both f. 0% is and gowns, - 
and hoops to ſwell her ptide, 
with ſcarfs and tags, and gloves and lace; 
and the will hae men b2ſide, * 
And when the's dreſt with cure an“ coſy. 


al temmring, fine and and 4 


— A 
- 


f trier y own, Hcholt by becray big any 


— 


. 


| — > pn DI aber, ſue tags 
" , awa . Cl Lind 
9 Polly 1s aſad flut! &. 


* * 7 3 1 — — — 
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tlougb them all. They have 
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Tou Baggage! you Huſly ! you incon. 
fiderate Jade! had you been bang'd © 
would not have vex'd me, for that might 
have bern your Misfortune ; but to do ſuch 
a mag thing by Choice? The Wench is 
manied, Hausband. ; 

Peach, Marricd: h: Captain is a bold 
Man, and will riſque any thing tor Money, 
to be ſure he beli.ves her a Fortune. 
you think your Mother and 1 ſhould have 


lir'd confforiab! y ſo 1 1 if ever 
ve had been married? Baggage ! 


Mes. Peach. f knew the was always a 


proud Slut z and now ihe Wench has play'd | 


the Fool and Mari d, becauſe forſooth the 
would do likethe Centry. Can you fv 
the Experice 


and * 
1 to carry cn t 
ily — of Man and Wife about 
mal 
= — and Wives, who — bear 
Charges laguing one another in a 
handſome. — 572 ment be married, 
co you intioduce no body into our Fa- 
mily but a Highwayman? why, thou 
tool ih Jade, thou wilt be as ill-us'd; and 
as much neglected, as if thou hadſt mazri. d 
a Lord! | a 
- Peach. Let not your Anger, my Dear, 
break through the Rules of Decency, for 
the Captain looks upon bimſelf un the 
Miluary Capacity, as a Genticman by his 
Profeſſion.” 


of dying; and both ttcſe ways, let me 
tell yo. are moſt excellent Chances for a 
Wife. Tell me, Huſſy, are you ruin'd or 
2 2 
Mrs. Peach. With Pol!y's Fortune, ſhe 
might very well have gone off to a Perſon 
of Diſti tien. Yes, that you migl.t, 
you pout ing Slut! 2 
Peach. What, is the Wench dumb? 
Speak, or I make you plead by ſ qu es. 
ing out an, Anſwer from you, Are jou 
really bound Wife to him, or are you 
only upon liking ? P. nches ter. 
Fo ly. Ob? - {Sc:caming. 
Mrs. Peach. How the Mother is to oe | 
ou who hath handſome Daughters! 
Locks, Bolts, Bars, and Lectures of Mo- 
rality are nothing to them: They break 
n 1. 4 — wag | 
Pleaſure in a Va Mother 
as in cheating at PH $5.9 


Do At — t would have melted away. 


port of a Husband, Huſſy, 
Gaming, Drinking 
Hare you Money enough 


ſquander moſt ? Theie are not 


| ſides w hat he hath. already, 
Ino he is in a fair way of geiting, or 


4 


A 


6) "IN 
peach. Why, Polly, I ſhall ſoon knoy 
if you are married, by Macheath's keep. 


ing from our Houſe i 

| Aux 8, Grim King cf the Ghoſts, &e. 

| Polly. Oin love be controul'd by advice 
Will Cupid our mot hers obey? 

T heart was as frozen as ice, 


$ When he kiſt me ſo cloſely he preſt, 
1 *<Twas 1 mult have com- 
0 Me. F | 
{ So I thought it. both ſafeſt and beſt 
To marty for fear you thould: chide, 
M., peach. Then all the Hopes of our 
1 Family are gone for qver and ever! 
EK And Mackeath may hang ti; 
Fa ber and Mother. in. lav, in hope to get 
into their Daughtei's Forcune. | 
| Polly. I did not marry him (as tis tle 
| mou coolly and del berately for Hon. 
our or Money. But, Lore him. 
Mrs. Peach. Love him! warſe and 
worſe 1 I thought the Cin had been better 
| bred. Oh Husband, Husband! her Folly 
makes me mad! my Head ſwims! I'm 
| diſtraged? I cant ſupport myſelf 7 Ob! 
: *  [Faints; 
| Peach, See Wench, to what a Conditi. n 
vou hre reduc'd your poor Mother * a 
Glaſs of Cordial, this Inſ.ant. How die 
r Woman takes it to Heart! 
I [Polly goes out, and returns with it. 
Ah, Huſſy, now this is the only Com ort 
your Mother das left 
Poly. Give her another Glaſs, S'r; 
my Mama drink double he Quantity 
whenever the is out of Order. This, you 
ſee, fetches her. i 
Mrs. Peach. The Girl ſhews ſuch 2 
Readineſs, and ſo much Concern, that I 
E almoſt find in my Heart to forgive 
RO | | 


nn, 


TSS F+£ 


O Polly, you migbe have'toyd and kiſs, 
By keeping men off, you keep them on. 
ily. Bur be fo teaz'd me, 
Aud he ſo pleas'd me, 

What I did, you muſt have done. 
M. Peach. Not with a Highwayman. 
Hou forry.Shig! ONT 

| Peach, A Word with you, Wife. Tis 


MR”... as 


= - 


no new thing for a Wench to take n 
en ek rage = 


T 4 


et 


('2 


'thout Conſent of Parents, You know. 
js; the Frailty of Woman, my Dear. 
Mrs. Te ich. Ves, indeed, the Sex |» 
ail; But the firit time a Woman is frail,, 
ze ſhould be ſomewhat nice methinks,! 


# then or ne1er-is the time to make be 


ortune. Ader that, the hath nothing co 
> but to guard herfeif trom being lound 
u, and me may do what the pleaſes. | 

Feach. Make yourfelf a little eaſy; 1: 

ve a Thought ſhall ſoon ſet all Matters 
gain to Tights. why ſo melanchol ly. | 
Polly? ſince what is done cannot de un- 
ne, we muſt all endeavour to make the 


ſt of it. | 
Mrs. Peach. Well, Polly; as far as one 
oman can torgive another, 1 forgive 
Roo Toon Father is too fond cf you, 
Luffy. | ers 7 

Polly. Then all my Sorrows are at an 
4 


Mrs: peach, A migbty | kely Speech in 
oth, for a Wench who is juſt mai red! 
Al 10. 1 bomas I cannot, &c, 

ally. IL ke 2 — in ſtorms was toſt; 

et afraid io put into land; 

or ſeiz'd in :he port the veſſels loſt, - 
hoſe trealure is cfitreband ' | 
The wares are laid, 

My duty's paid. 
y beyond expreion ! 

Tuns, fate a. inore, 

Laa no more, — 
ty all is in my s ; 
peach I beat Cuſtomers in tothe 
0..Mz Ga, talk with em, Polly; but 
pme ta us again, as foon as they are 
dne — But, ark ye, Child, if "tis tb? 
dentleman who was here Yeſterday abont 
he R-peating Watch; fay, you bel eve 
e can't get Intelligence of ft %ill To. 
orrow. For I lent-it to Suk y Straddle, 
mak a Pigure with it to night at a 
avem in Drury-L ne, If t'other Gen- 
leman calls fir the Silver - hilted Sword; 
ou know Beetle - bros d lemmy hath it 
1, and he doth not come f om Tunbridge 
N Tueſday Night; ſo tbat it cannot 

ad till then. tt of 

CE NE IX, Peachum, Mrs. Peachum 
Peach. Dear wife, be a little pacified 
don't let your p- oH run away with yolit 
enfes. Polly, I grant you, bath done a 
þ thing. : «+. * . * 


| Your Wite may ſteal your reſt, Sr, 


Mrs Peach. If ſhe had bad on'y am In- 


crigue wit h the Fellow, why the very bes 
Families have excus'd and huddled up 4 


Frailty of that fort. *Tis Marriage, 
vand, that makes i. a Bienuh. , , 
Peach. Bur Money, Wife, is the true 
Fuller's Earth for Reputations there is 
nod a Spot or a Stain but what it can tare 
out. A rich rogue now A- days 13 * 
nyt r any Gentleman; aud the World, 
iny Dear, hath not ſuch a * for 
Roguery as you imagine. I tell yon, 
Wie, I can make this Match turn to our 
| Advantage, ' > 
Mrs. Peach. I am very ſenſible, H 
band, that Captain Macheath js worth 
Money, but 1 am in doubt whether be 
bath not two er three Wives already, and 
then t he ſhould die in a Seton or two, 
Polly's Dower would come into Diſpu e. 
Peach, hu, indee t, is a point which 
| oughe to de confider'd. | | 


An 11. A Soldier and a Sailor,” - 


A Fox may ſteal your hens, Sir, 
| A voie your heaith and pence, Sir, 


Your daughter rob your cheſt, Sir, 


A Thief your goods and plate. 
Pu: this is all but picxing, 29 
With reſt, peace, cheft and chicken 
It ever were decreed, Sir. W 4 
It a lawyer's hand is fees, Sir, 
Hle ſteals your whole Eſtate. : 
The Lawyers are bi:ter Enemies to 
'hoſe in our Way They don't care that 


hood but themſe | 
S8 ENE X. 7 
Mrs. Peachum, Peachum, Polly. 


Polly. *T'was only Nimming Ned. He 
brought in a Damask Window-Crr ain, a 
Hoop:perticoac, a pair of Silver Candle- 
| icke, a Periwig, and one Silk Stocking, 
from the Fire that happen'd Iaſt Night, 

Peach, There is not a Fellow hat is 
cleverer in his way, and faves more Goods 


to your Affair; for Matters muſt not bg 
efs as they ate. You are married then, ic 
ſeems ? | | 
Polly, Ze6, 2... 1... ... , 
Peach. And how do you propoſe, to 
L dug 


any Holy ſhould get a clandeſtins Liveli- 
ves . 


out ofthe Fire thau Ned. But now, Polly, 


— Pohy. Lire other Women, Sir, 
Induitry of my Hutþand. 
Fool !. A 
Soldier's, hatk as little of his pay, as 01 
is Company. | 


reach. And had not you the common 


Views of a woman in your Mar. 


„ Paliy? © 
f I don'tknow what 
Peach. Or a Jointure, and of being a 
Widow. 


Polly. But I lebe him, Sir: how then 
ould L hae [Thoughts of parting wit. 


| Peach. parting with him } Why, tha 
Aus whole Sctieme and Intention of al 
arriage-Arcacies. The t. infortable Eſtate 
of Widow. bood, is the oaly Hope that 
keeps upa Wite's Spirits, Wh re is the 
Woman who would ſeruple to bea Wife, 
it me had it in her power to be a Widow, 
whenererſhe pieaz d If you have any 
Views of this ſore, Pally, I ſhall think 

the h not {over y ui rcatonab'e. 
Haw L dread to hear your Ad- 


” yourſelf, - 
peach. Secure what he hath get, have 
him Alht nent $:0ion , and then at 
once you are made a rich Widow, 

Polly. What, nder the Man I love 
The Blood uns cold at my Heatt with 

kde very theught of it. 
Peach; Fie, Polly . What halb Murder 
do co in the Affur? Since the thing 
Ion er or later muſt happen, I dare ſay, 
the Captain himſelf wauld like that we 
mould ger the Reward for his Death 
- Jooner than, a 8 Why, Polly; tbe 
Aptain knows, that as tis his. Employ- 


ment to rob, ſo cis qs to. take Robbers ; 


very Man in his Zuſineſt. So that thege 
no Malice in the Cale. 
Mrs. Peach. Ay. Duend, now you 
have nick'd ibe Matter. To bete him 


* ö 


peach'd is the onlything conid ever make 
we. forgive her. 


Ain 12. Now pondes well, je parents dear . 


nolly- O ponder well; be not ſevere 
So ſave a wretched Wife! -. N 


wp 
Peach. Wält, is the Wench tura'd! 
ighwayman's Wife, like a! 


you mean, Sir. 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


Poliy. 
vice! Fr 1 mult beg you 10 * 


SCENE Kl. Mis regchum, ecachun, 


Mrs, Pe d. Biit your ; to N 
arents, Fully, olliges you to þ 
him. What would many a Wie give 
ſuch an Opportunity et is * | 
roy. What is a, Jjojuti ro, what 
Widow. hood to me ? Kuow wy Hean 
cannot ſurvive him. 0 
A 13. Le printems rapalle aux att 
Tue turtle thus with plaiati.e crying, 
Her Lover dybig, — 3 
The turi ie thus with plaintive crying, 
D ' — f : 
»wn the drops quite t unh ſiebing 
Pair'd in death, La jm love. 1 
Thus, Sir, it will happen to your pot 


rolly. 1 1 | 
reach. What, is the Fe ol in Lot 


Po 


Mrs. 
in carneſt then 7 I hate thee tor being 
particular; Why, Wench, thou an 1 
Shame vo thy very Sex &. 
rolly. Rut heat me,” Muther.—If exc 
youlov'd— | 

Mrs xeach. "Thoſe cyrſed ylay-Boch 
the 1eads have been her Ruin. One Wor 
more, Huſly, and I mall k.. ck you 
Brains out, if yon have any. 

reach. Keep our of the way, roh 
he fear — Miſchief, and conſider ci v 

ropos d to you. * ; 
5 A 5. Huſſy. Hang you 


Husband, and be dutjful. 


rolly lining. ] 

Mrs. reach. The Thing, FHusban 
mult and ſhall-be done. For the ſuke 6 
late ce we muſt take other Mes 
ſures, and have bim peach'd the nex $4 
ſions without ber Conſent, Ir 1l.e wil! nd 
now her = }» we know ours. 

_ peach, Zut really, my Dear, it grieve 
ones Heart to take K — Ma. 
When I configer h perſonal rave ry, hi 

e Stemagem, how nach we haye alien 
got by bim, and how much 1nore we na 
ger, meihinks I can't find in my Hear: t 
have a hand in bis Death. I with you 
could have mae rolly undertake it. 

Mes. reach. But in a Caſe of Necæ ili 
Sour ann Litesare ioangt 

'xegch. Then, indeed, ye muſt camp 

with the Cnſtams of the World, and me 


Gratitade 2ive way to Intereſt He hill 
taken off A 


vy 


Mtv 


Poliy 


Mrs. Peach. II undertake to manage 
Pech. And I'll prepare Matters for the 
D d. Bay- bl 982 
SCENE XII PoE 


' * # ” 


Now Tm a Wiretch, indeed, 


: 


. * 3. 


* * Y 
"- 1h1 "3: V-!. 


zore lovely than the N ſe-gay in his 


Hand! — I near the Crowd extolling his 
1 3 7 * ane ee — What Vols, 
1es o | 


Sighs arE ent from the Windows 


>f Holborn, that fo comely a Youth 


ould be brought to Diſgrace! — I. fee. 
jim u che Tire? The Loe Circle are 
n Tears — ern Bixchers| weep! — Jack 
eich himiſe f hehjares to perform his 
Duty, and would be glad to lofe bis Fee, 
dy 4 Keprieve. Wust then will become 
f Poly- As yet I may inform bim of 
heir Deſign, and aid him in his Eſcape — 
mali be ſo—But t he flies, apſents 
dimfelf, and 1 bar myſelf fiom his dear 
ear Converſation ! That too will diſtract. 
e.— lk he keep out of the way, my Papa 
nd Mama may in time relent, and we 
ay be happy=oIF he Trays, he is hang'd, 
aq then he is loſt for cover !— He intended 
d lie conceal'd in my Room, till the 
dux of the Evening: If they are abroad, 
Il this Inſtant let him out, leſt ſome 

ccident ſhould prevent him. a 
I Exit, and returns. 


$CEN E XII. Pony, Peachum. 
Au 14. Pretty parrot ſay— 
lach. Pretty Po Iy, ſay, 


D d your fancy never ſtra xf 
To ſoma newer lover 777 
olly...... Withent diſguiſe, 
;Heaving ſighs, 
Dotipg eyes, 5 
My con lant heart difcover, oF 
Fondi jet me olli! 
u. O pretty, Poll. 5 
polly. And ure yd u as fond as ever, my 
ear 8 It 
Mach. Suſpect my Honour; my Cour. 
ze, ſuſpect any — — my Love. 
ay my Piſtols miſs Fire, and my Mare 
p her Shoulder while I am purſa'd, it 1 
er torſake thee ! | AG 
Polly. 'Nay, my Dear, I have no Reaſon 


doubt you, for _ in the Romance 


(e 


ed geb 
ee bim already in the Cart, Weeter and 


| 5 When 1 was away, r 5 ** 


vou lent me, none of the great Heroes 


were ever talſe in Love. 


Am 15, Pray, fair one, be kind 
Mach. My heart was ſo free, 
+51 Ar rovid like the Bee, 
5 «Till Pyliy my paſſion tequited; 
I pt each flower, 
I chang*d eviry hour, 
But tere ev ry fiower is united. 


| Polly. Were you ſentene'd to Tranfpors 
tation, ſure, my Dear, you could not 
leave me behind you—could you? a 
Mach. Is there any Power, any Force 
that could tear me from thee ? Vou might 
ſooner tear a Penſion out of the Hands of 
a Courtier, a Fee from a Lawyer, a pretty 
Woman from a- Looking-slaſs, or any 
Woman from Quadri:le.—But to tear me 
from thee is impoſible. | 
Aix 16. Over the hills and far away. 


Were I laid on Greenland's coaſt, 
And in my arms embrac'd my laſs; 
Warm amidſt eternal froſt; 

Too ſoon the half year's night would 
Polly. Were I ſold on Indian ſoil, (paſs, 

Soon as the i was closed 
| 1 could mock the ſultry toil. : 
When on my cbariner's breaſt repos'd 
Mach, And I would love you all the day, 
P. I'y. Every nigh: would kifs and play, 
Mech. It with me you fondly ſtray 
Polly. Over tte hills and far away. 

Polly. Yes, 1 would go with thee. - But. 
oh -o. ſhall I ſpeak it! I muſt be torn 
from thee. We mut part. © WR 
Mach. How! part! ä 
Pully. We muſt, we muſt—My Papa 
ard Mama are ſet againſt thy Life. They 
_ even now ine Mm Search after thee. 

ey are preparing Evidence againſt t 
Thy Life depends upon a "ba, non * 
Am 17. Gin thou wert mine awn thing, 
O what pain it is to part? | 
can I leave thee, can I leave thee 
O what pain it is to part 
Can thy Polly ever leave thee ? 
But leit death my love ſhould thwart, 
And bring thee to the fatal cart, 

Thus tear thee from my bleeding heart! 

Fly henee, and let me leave thee. 


One Kiſs and then—one Kiſ be gone 


— 


—arewel, * : 
| Mafh, 


- 

* 

* 
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ot Hope. A fee Weeks, 
- concile us all. Sha'l thy Polly hear from 


610) 


Mach. My Hand, my Heart, my Dear, 
is Co riveted to thinc, that I cannot unlooſe 
my Hola. | 

Polly. But my Papa may interrept thee 
and then I thonid loſe the very glimmerinę 
haps, may re- 


thee? 

Mach. Muſt I then go? 

Folly. And wilt not Avſence change 
your Love ? 1 

Mach. If you doubt it, let me ſtay 
and be hang'd. 

Polly. O how I fear ! how I tremble! 
C- but when Safety will give you leave, 
you will be ſure to ice me àgain; tor i! 
then Polly is wretched, © b 

Ain 18. O the Broom, &e, 
Mach. The Mif.1 thus a ihitling es. 
Whict he's ovlig*1 to pay, 
With ſighs refigns it by degrees, 
And tears «tis gone for ay, 
Polly. The bay, thus, when his ſparrow“: 
The bird in ſilence eyes; (flown, 
But ſoon as one of ſight it is gone, 
Wines, whimpers, ſobs and crics 
T II. SCENE I. 
A Tavzxx near Newgate, 
Jemmy Twitcher, Crookefinge1*| Jick 
Wat Dreary, Robin of Ragihot, N. in. 
mn Harry Paddington, Mat of 
the Mint, Ben Budze, and the reſt of 
the Gang, at the Fable, with Wine, 
Brandy and Tobacco. 
Ben. BY T pr'zthee, Mat, What is de. 
come of thy Brother Tum? I 
have not ſeen him ſince my Raturn from 
Tranſportation. 

Mat. Poor Brother Tom had an Acci- 
dent this time Twelvemonth, and ſo clever 
a made Fellow he was, that I could not 
ſave bim from thoſe fleaing Raſcals the 
Suręcons ; and now, poor Man, he is 
among the O:amys at Surgeons Hall. 

Ben. So it ſeems, his Pho was come 

Jem. But tlie preſent Iime is ours, ana 
no hody ali ve hath more. Why are the 
Liws'evciPdarns? Are we more diſhoneſt 
than the reſt of Mankind! What we win. 
Gentlemen, is our own by the Law of 


Arms, and the Right: of Conqueſt, 


Cyook. Where ſhall we find ſuch another 
St of practical Phi!oſaphers, who to. a 
Mau are adore the Fear of Death? 


- | we the Robbers of Mankind, for Money 


Wat. Sound Men, and true! 
Robin. Ot try'd Courage, and. indefa. 
tigable Induttry ! ; 

Ned. Who is there here that would not 
de for his Friend f' + 

Harry. Who is there here that would 
etray him for his Intereſt ? wh 
Mar. Shew mc. a Gang of Courtiers that 
can ſay as mue . 

Ben, We are for a juſt Partition of the il | 
| World, tor every Man Rath a Right to 
en'oy L'fe. 
Mt We retrer 


— 


h the Superfluities d 
Mankind. The World is avaritjious, an 1 
hate Avarice. A chyvetous Fellow, lit: 

1 Jack daw, ſteals what he was never mad: 
to enjoy, tor the ſake of hiding ir. Theft 


—— 


vas made for th e Free- hearted and Gene 
| rous, and where is the Injury of taking 
from another, What he hath not the Hegr 
to make uſe of? Sy 
Jem. Our ſeveral Stations for the Dy 
are flxt. Good luck attend us all, Fill the 
Glaſſes, EP 
Als 19 Fillevir; Glaſs, &c. 
Mate, Fiery glaſs, for wine inſpire 
And Mes us Lune 


— 


FF 


Wich eomage, love and Py. 
Women and wine tali lite emplo fit 
Is there ought ee on earth defiroul Wi -- 
Chorus. Fill eviry glaſs, &c. N 


SCENE Ii. To them enter Machen! 
Mach. Gentlemen, well met. My Heu 
hath been with you this FROM 3 but 2 
unexpected Affair hath derain'd me. N 
Ceremony. I beg you. | 

Mat, We were juſt breatiff np to g 
upon Duty. Am I to have the Honour d 
tak ing the Air with you, Sir, this Even. 
ing upon the Heath? Tdrink a Dram nor 
ind then with the 2 in tie 
way of Friendjhip and Intelligence; ar! 
| I know that about Mis Time there will“ 
Paſſengers upon the Weſtern Road, wi 
are worth ſpeaking with. 

_— I was to have been of that par! 
»<- QUT - \ 

Mat. But what, Sir? 
Mach. Isthere any Man who f 
ny Courage ? | 

Mat. We have all been Witniefles of it 


Mach, My Honont and truth to | 
Gang ? { M 


. 
* 
* 
8 1 
7 * 
* 
* 
{| 


f 


Mat, Il be anſwerable for it. k 
Mack. In the Diviſion of our Bocty 
dave 1 ever ſhewn the leaſt Marks © 
Avarice er Injuſtice 7 
Mat. By theſe Queſtions | 
ſeems to have ruffled you, Are any of us 


woche: hing 


10 
under their G:rdlesz then go off ſinging 
the fu ſꝭ part in Chorus. i 
SCENE III. Mache h, Drawer. 
Mach. Whit a Fool is a fond Weinen 
bay is moſt con: oundediy bit. I love the 
Sex. And a Man who loves Money, might 
as wcki be contented with one Guinea, 23 


| have a fixed Confidence, Gen 
demen, i Jon all, as Men cf Honour, 
and as ſuch. value and reſpect you, Pea. 
chum is a Man that is uſetul to us. 
Mat. Is he about to play us any foul 
play 7 T thoot him through the Head. 
Mach. I vou, Gentlemen, act with | 
Conduct and Diſeretion. A piſtol is yo 
Mat. He knows nothing of chis mce:. 
tag,” ii 
jy FI Buſineſs _ BY on withou: 
him, He — gy pton vs © * Woh 
and is a neccfl ary Agent to us. We have 
Diffcreiive, a 


mh FE 

ted I ſhall be oblig'd to xcep ou! 

of GOIN Ry 12 Diſpute of mine 
no itt 


Mall be eonſequenee to my 
Friends. You muſt continue ro act we | 
his DireQion, for the moment we break | 


jodſe Foin him, our Gang is ruin'd. 
Mat. Asa Bawd to a Where, [| 


' 
| 
f 


1 with one Woman. The Town perhaps 
bach been as much oblig'd ro me, for te. 
eCuiring ic with free-hearted Ladies, 2s to 
any Recruiting Officer in the Army, If 
11 were nat for us, and the other Gentle- 
men o: the Sword, Drury Line would be 
uninha vited. 
Arn ar, Would you have a young Vir- 

et gin, &c, . 
If the heart of a man is depreſt with cares, 
The miſt is diſpell'd when a woman ap- 


ears ; . 
Like the gates. of a adele, the ſweetly; | 


ſubetly | 
Raiſes the ſpirits, and charms our ears, 


Roſes and lillies her cheeks d-ſclote, 
But her ripe lips are more ſweet than 
Preſs her, (thoſe, 
Carets her, 
1 blitfes, 
er Kifles | 
Diſſolve us in pteature, and ſoft repoſe. 
[ muſt have Women, There is no hing 
unbines the mind like them, Morey is not 
ſo ſtrong à Cordial for the Time. Drawer. 
— kc rc. Is the Porter gone 
tor all the Ladies according to my D. rec- 
tions? _ : 
Draw I expect him hack every minute. 
But you know, Sir, you tent him as far as 
ockley in the Hole for three cf ile La- 
ies, for one in V. ard, and for (he 
r it of them ſomewhere about Lewkner - 
Lane. Sure ſome of them are bel»w, for 
I hear the Bar Bell. As they come I will 
mew them up. Coming, Coming. 
SCENE IV. 
14 Mrs. Coazer, Dolly Trull, 
Mrs Vixen, Petty Doxy, Jenny Diver, 
Mrs. Slammekin, Suky Tawdry, and 
Molly Rrazen. 


| Mach. Dear Mrs. Coaxer, you are wel- 
come. You look charn, ingly to day. 


| 


; 


N 


* 
- 


ſpire ns | 
you, be is to us of "Convenience, 
ug Mach. Make him believe I have quitred 
* the Gang, which I can never do but wich 
row, At our private Quarters F'will con- 
tinue to meet you. A Week or ſo will 
probably reconcile ns. : 
hen! xat, Yorr Inſtructions ſhall be obſerv's. | 
Herr Tris now high time for us to repair to our 
ut 2 ſererai Duties; ſo Till the Evening at ou! 
ws —_— in moor+ Fields we bid you fare-, 
to g. cd. I Nall with myſelf with you. 
* Sacoel? attend oů 9... 
Ras (Sits down melancholy at the Table. 
m no Ain 20. March in Rinaldo, with drums 
in th and ttumpets, ; 
ufa. Let us take the road, {cvaches! 
Hark! I hear the ſound: of 
TE bs . 
10 yaur arms, brave boys, and load. 
| Soe the bal J hold! 2 88 5 | 
the chymſſts toil like 4 
Our fire their fire —— | | 
Aud turns all our lead to gold. 
_ [The Gang, rang'd in the Front of the 
W pigdon, and fer them 
M 


— 2 — 


. you don t want the Repairs ot Qu” 


1. 
ine, 


Iny, and lay on Paint. Dolly Tfnll ! 


F 
0 
ke 


. 
Fun- es 


«wm 
FLY 


5 
4 
AL 
4 
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Chorus. Let us drink, &c. 


4 .. thy \ — N 1 8 
E - f⁹⅛ſ ene. WD 


0 

me, you Slut; are you ag amorous as ever, 
Hufly ? You are always fo caken up with 
itealing 

ſelf Tigie to ſteal any thing effe; "Ah 

Dolly, thou wilt ever be a Co ſuette! Mis. 


Vixen, I'm yours, I always lov'd a Wo., 
man of Wit and Spirit; they make charm- 


ing Miſtreſſes, but plaguy Wives. Betty 
Doxy ! Come hi: her, Hay, Do you drink 
as hard as ever? Yau. had better ſtick to 
2 whoiſame Brer ; for in troth, Betty, 

trong waters will in tune ruin your Con- 
it ution. You ihould leave tlioſe to your 
Betters. Wnat! and my pretty Jenny 
Diver too! As prim and demure as ever 
There is not a Prude, though never ſo high 
bred, lth a more ſanctify ' Lock, with a 
more miſchievous Heart. Ah! thou art a 
det r uniful Hypocrite. Mrs. Slammekin! 
as careleſs and garteel us ever ! all you 
nne Ladies, who know your own Beauty, 
affect an Uadre ſs. But fee, here's Suky 
Tawdry come to contradiet what I was ſay. 
ing. Erery thing ſhe gets one way ſhe 
Jays out upon her Back. Why, Suky, you 
muſt keep at leaſt a Dozen Tally > 
Molly Brazen ! [She kiſſes him.] That's 


well donc. Itove a free-hearted Wench. 


Thou hait a moſt- agreeable- Aſſurance, 
Girl, and art as willing as a Tmt'e. Byt 
hark! 1 hear Muſick, The Harper is at 


the'Door, If Muſick be the Food ef Love, | 


play on. Ere you ſeat yourſelves, Ladies, 
What think you of a Dance? Come in. 
8 Hacrper.] Piay the French Tune, 
That Mis: Slaminekin was ſo fond of. 
{A Dance a la roude in the French man- 
ner; near the end of it this Song and 
Chorus. | 73s Tis + 
Alx 22. Cotillen, . - 


7 


-41 


, 
* 
4 


You: hs the ſeaſon made forjoys, + 


Love is then our duty 
She alone wao that employs, - . 
Well deſerves her beau. 
Let's be gay. 
While — mays 2 
auty's a flower, deſpis*'d in 7 
Bm, the 8 1 f > by 
Let us drink and ſport to day, {a 
- Ours is not to-morroav. © . 14 
Love with youth flies ſwitt away 
Age is nought but ſoπ,ww. 5 
Dance and fing, 
FIVE Time's on the win, 
ie never knows the retury, ot ſpring. 


29 


Hearts, that you dont all , your- 


fis a Command of 
in a Woman! 


12) 


Mach. NoWe PLS Ladies, take your 
Places. Here Fellow. { Pays the Hwyer.) 
Bid the Drawer bring us more Wane, 
Exit Harper. ] If any df the E adies cho. ſe 
Ir I hope they will be ſo free to call 
Ir it. | 
Jenny. You look as if you meant me, 

r ſtrong 828 for me. Indeed, 
Sir, I never. drink Sir watc u 
when I have the Colic. 157 5 R- = 
7 Mara, Juſt the Excuſe. of the fine Lz, 
| dies! Why, a Lady of Quality: is never 
4 withont the Colic, I kopc, Mrs; Coaxer, 
| you have i good Succeſs of late in your 
{ Viſits amoig the Mercers. _ 
1 Coax, We have ſo many Interlopers, 
| Yer with Induſtry, one may ſtill have a 
little Picking. I carried a little filyer. 
flower d Luteſtring, and a Piece of black 
Paduſpy to Mr. aus Lock but laſt 
Week. 443436 e. 

Vix. There's Molly Brazen "hath the 
Ozle of a Rattle Snake. She rivetted a 
Linnen Draper“ Eye ſof ait upon her, that 
ne — ys Hs 3 of Cambrit 
before he c ook 21 Tu 
Braz. Oh dear Madam! But fire nothing 
| can come up to your bandling Laces 
And then you have ſuch à ſweergdelyding 
Tongue. ! To cheat a Man is nothing; but 
de Woman umſt have fine Parts indeed 

why ep sa Woman! | 

IX. I 

J. Compaſs,. and js of eaſy Conveyance. Bu: 
you are apt, Madam, to think (oO well of 
your Frięends-. gen a 
Coax. [f any Woman hath more Art 
chan another, to be ſure, tis Jenny Diver. 
| Though her Fellow, be hexer, ſo agreeable, 


r 
. 
: 


ſhe can pick his pocket as coolly, as it 
Money weje her oplp Alcaſure, Now that 
7. Jenny. I never go tothe Tavern with a 
Man, but in the View of, Buſines. I have 
other Hours, and other fart” of Men for 
y Pleaſure. But had 1 your reſs, 
ann 1951 3 1-14 
Mach. Have denc with your ppi 
ems, Ladies ; and drink about: You 
re not ſo fond of me, jenny, as you uſe 
be. n. en .. 
Jenny. Tis not convenient, Sir, to ſnew 
y Fondneſt among ſo many Rivals. Tis 


* 


e, Madam, lies in à ſmall 


our own Choice, and not the Warmth of 
V Inelinatſpn chat wil determine your 


(13) 


An 3. An 2 Kc. of | 
ore the barn-door croq ng... 
a, > cock oy —— 
es un m throw! nnd 
. 5 While fuſpendes, 


Then one he ſingles from the crew, 
And cheers the happy hen; 

With bow do, you do, and how: do yo. 6e 
And] os ou, do geain,, 
Aach. Ah lenny Rau art a dear. Sur: 
Tulle” ; Pray, Wale, Fre. you exer 

n Acc 

; Tawd. 1 bes "Madam, 1h mit been 

ſo lo e Town, but I have met 

with Good · lortime as wel as my 
10 Ky * 

83 hl TI me, Madam, I meant no 
Wy the Sg "Twas fy in 

Fn 8 of * 5811 


Am, If f. ba 
Make jel very 4 


TY wit 12250 a Friead, But upon. his 
Fc "five eas, 88 turn' d ine 9g 
Now? ne ver. iſpeQed . he had coun 


Siam, "Who db You leb nn, Madam, 
as your beſt ſort Keepers? 


Trull, That, Maga, is ereafigt as 
chey be: Mach, $ here? 


Jew v and bating wheir Riel, to Wo. 
0 e. e 

Tawd. Nom fbr my Patt Town I! like | 
an old Fellow: for we always nn m 
pay far what they cant do. 

VIX. A ſprure Prentice. let me tell you, 
Ladies, is no ill thing, they bleed freely - 
I have ſent at Joaſt', ines he Pig three Dozen, of. 
them in my time to t tation S,, 

Jen. But fb be r 6 Sits tn ſd m 
Good · fort ute as 10 haye dad upon the 
Road) yon muſt grown, im jently vic 

Maeh. The Raad, indee“, hath done me 
Juſtice, but the Sigg wee bath been 
my Ruin. 

Au Wh once Hay witd anctber 
* = tans wife, &c. 
2 wege at layers ate £1 
ers al 

If they. pre go Pur Ky 1 1 15 Uper 4 

Like S Sy 3 if tn vo 
'- ſotiſe en Ia. 


e ots they Lcd of pilfer 
e your e, 


19.8 a ++ 


* 


N 


| SCENE VI. The Women remain, 


A. Matzof Conrad ſhould never pur. any 
thing to tbe Riſque but his Life. Tbeſe 
are the Tools o ne Honour. Cards 
and Dice are * — for rowardly Cheats, 
who prey upon { Friends: - 

[She takes up his Piital. "Tawdry takes 

up the other. 

Tawd. Pnis, Sir, is firter- for Four Hand, 
Beſides y our. Loſs df Money, u Loſers 
the Ladies. Gaming takes you 
Women. How fond could I be of you? 
but betore Compauy * is ill 984. 

MNMaen. Wanton Huffys! 

Jen. I muſt aud wilthave a Lig to e 
my Wine a Zeſt. (They vaks lum 
the Neck, and inake Signs to Peachunt and 
Conftables, who ruſh. in upon him. —— 

es. G Hr. 
To them, Peachum andi Conſtables. 


| Pract, as, Wart you 1 as my Priſdner, 
th; vel de, Jenny 7 Wo. 
men — bo can 
. 75 Harpies, Furi 
Whores ! | 
Peach, Your Ciſe, Mr. Machea'd, is 
particular The greateſt [aero 
rnin'd by women. But, to do them Juſtice, 
I muſt own they are a pretty ſort of Cea- 
tures, it we could tit ehen. Tou muſt 
nos Sir, take your Leave of the Ladies, 
vie if they have. a. mind to make you 4 
they. will Ze ſie. to, ind you at 
"This Gentleman, Laces, lodges 
in 2 Conſtables, wait Nen the 
'Ciptain to his Lodgings, 
A *. wien. firſt I laid bege to 'my 
Cenis, &c. 
lcd. Ati the tree I ſhall fi fler with 
eaſtiſe. 
At the iree-l Matl ſuffer wich pleaſure," 
Let me go where | will, 
þ In all Kinds uf ill, ere. 
* In ll find no frich furies as theſe 
Peach. Ligies, I'li take care the Reexon · 
ing mall be diſtharg'd. 
Exit Mecheath, guarded with * 
Conitables. | 


Vis; Lock ye; iMrs. Jenny, though Mr. 
Peachium may have ma ex private Bargain 
with you and-Suky Tawdry for detrayin 2 
the Captain, as ve Were. — afiſting, 
duglit alto hard Aike. 


Coax. 


- — an N 4 
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cannot in Canſtience expect it. 
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Coax. I think Mr. Peachum, af er ſo 

an Acquaintance, might have truſted 
me 8s well as Jenny Diver, | F 98 
Slam, Iam ſure at leait three Men of 
his hanging, and in a. Year's time too, (f 
he did me Juſtice) thould'be fer down o 
my Account. | 

Trull. Mrs, Slammekin, that is not fair. 
For you know one of them was taken in 
Bed with me. Ls ae . 
+ Jermy. As far as a Row! of Punch bra 
T1cat, I believe Mrs. Suky will join wih 
me, As for any thing elſe, Ladies, you 


Slam. Dar Madam a | | 
Frull. I would not for the World 
Slam, Tis impoſſible for me . 
Trull. As 1 hope to be ſav'd, Madam— 
am. Nay, then I muſt ftay here all 
Trull. Since you commend me. {Night | 
Eee. with great Qeremany. * 
SCE NE VII. Newgate. | 
Lockit; Twakeys, Mache ath, Conſtables- 
Lock. Noble Captain, you are welcome 
You have not been a Lodger of mine this 
Year and halt. You know the Cuſtom, Sir. 
Garnih, Captain, Carnih. Hand me 
don thoſe Fetters there. 


4 


„ 


Mach. Thoſe, Mr. Lockit, ſeem to be 


the 'deavieit of the whole Set. With your 
Leave, I mould like the further Palr better. 
Lock. Look Yes Captain, we know what 
is atteſt for our Priſoners. when aGentle- 
man ufes me with Civility, I always do 
the beſt I can to pleaſe him. 1 them 
down I ſay. We bave them of all Prices, 
from one Guinea toten, and 'tis ficting 
every Gentleman thonld plexſe himſelf, - 
Mach. I ur.derftand you, Sir. {Gives 
Money.} The Fees here are fo many, and 
— Rt Ty ag ＋ few Fortunes can bear 
the Expence e in; 
or af dying lixe 99 
Lock. ſe, I ſec, will fit the Captain 
better, Take down the ſurther Pair, Do 
dut exam ne them, Sir. Never was bettes 
work. How genteelly they are made 
They will Ct as eaſy as a Glove, and the 
niceſt Man in England might not be 
aſham'd to wear them, [He puts on the 
Chains. ] If I had the beſtGent a in the | 
Land in my Cuſtody I could not equip fim 
more handſoinely. And ſo, Sir, I now 
leave you to your private Meditations, 


(14) 


| { amhang'd 
| my Door, I am inthe Cuſtody of her Fa. 


off bandſomely, | 


| derneſs, my dear Lycy, to ſee a Husbaid 


SCENE VIH. Mackeath, 
Ain 26, Courtiers, courtiets, think it no 
Man may eſrapè from rope and gun; 
Nay, ſome have but d the Doctor's pill, 
Who takes a woman, mult be undone, | | 

That baſiligk is fure to Kill. i 
— fly that 1. treacle is loſt in the ſweet; 

he that t woman, woman, woman, 

He that raſtes'woman, ruin meets. 
To what a wotid Plight have I brongit 
myſelf: Here muſt I (all Day long, dl 
) be confin'd* to hear the Re- 
proathes of a Wench who lays her Ruin at 


ther, and to be ſure if he knows of tht 
matter, I ſhall have a fine time on'c de. 
tit this and my Execution. But I pro- 
mĩs d the Wench Marriage. What ſignifies 
a Promiſe to a Woman ? not Man 
in Marriage itfelf , promiſe a hundred 
things that he never means to periorm? 
Do all we can, Women will believe us; 
fer they loox upon a Promiſe as an E 
fer following their own Incl ina ons. But 
' here comes Lucy, and I cannot get from 
| her, Wou'd I Were def? 
SCENE IX. Macheath, Lucy. 
Lucy. You baſe you, how can you 
look me in the Face-after: Hatb paſs'd 
between us t See here; perfidions Wrieten, 
how L am fore d to bear about the Load of 
Intamy you have laid upon me. O Mac- 
heath, thou halt robb'd me M my Quiet, 
to ſee thee tortug'd would give me Flea- 
ſure. 05S 9 ty 
Ain 2). A lovely Laſyto a Friar came, & 
Thus when, a good honſemife ſees a fat 
In her trap in the morning taken, 
Win pleaſure her heart goes pit - a · pat 
In revenge for her loſs of bacon. 

Then ihe throws him 

T5the dog or cat, | 
To be worried, cruſh'd and ſhaken. 
Mach. Have you no Bowels, no Ten- 


ms ty © »w wt 2 by 
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— 
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Lucy. Hugþand! . 5 
Mac. In ev'ty Wee the Form, 

and that, my Dear, may be ſaid over us 

at any time. Friends ſhould not inſiſt up- 

on Ceremonies. Ftom a Man of Honour, 


— 


| his Word is as good as bis Bond, = Lucy, 


(15) 


Lucy. Tis the Hie afure of alt you fine J Ladies) her Vanity mages ber thin he's 


uten to infult the Women you have ruin q. 
Ain 28, Twas the Sea was roaring, &c, 


How cruel are the traitors, 
who lie and fear m jeſt, 

To cheat unguarded creatures 
Of virtue, fame, and reſt: 


1 


her own for ever and ever. 75 


| L 
Ar 29. The Sun had loo his weary 
bes Teams, | [ 2 


&c. 
The firſt ti me at the Loox ing.: glas 
The >co: her ſets her Diugnter, 


Whoererſſteals a filling, i 
Through thame the guilt conceals: 

In love the perjpr'd villain”. . 
With boalls: he theft reveals: 

Mach. The very firſt Opportunity, my 
Dear, (have but Patience) you ſhall be 
my Wite' in whatever manner you pleaſe. 

Lucy. Inſinuating wotiſter ! And ſo 
you think I know nothing of the Affair of 
ils Polly Pcachum, I could tear thy Eyes 
out! nfs | 

Mach, Sure, Lucy, you can't be ſuch a 
Fool as to be jealous ot Polly! | 

Lucy. Are you not married to her, you 


Brute, you? Fa 40 | 
Mach. xarries! V The Wench 
„ and to ruin 


gives it out only to vex 
ion. "Tis true, I go 
I kiſs 


me in thy good Opinio 

to the — I chat with the Gir 

hes, I fay a thouſand, things to her (as all 
Gentlemen do) that mean nothing, to di- 
xert myſelf; and now the filly Jade hatl. 
ſet it about that I am married to her, :0 
let me know what ſhe would be at. I.. 


deed, my dear Lucy, theſe violent Paſſions | 


may be of ill 
your Condition. 
Ley. Come, come, Captain, for all 
your Afluranee, you know that xiſs Polly 
hath put it out of your Power to do mc 
that juſtiee you promis d me. 
Nach. A jealous Woman believes every 
thing her paMor ſugge 
you of my Sincerity, it we can find the 
Ordinary, I mall have no gcrnples of 


uence to a Woman in 


* 


making you my Wite; and I knew the | 


Con ſequen c of having two at a time. 
Leu. That yon are only to de hang'd 
and get rid of them both. a 
ich. I am ready, my dear Lucy, to 
give you Satisfaction, if you think there 
is any in Narriage. What can a tan of 
Honour oy more } * 
CLury. So then, it ſec 
married to «iſs Polly. 242 
Mach. Tau know, 


axe no. 
acl Lucy, the Girl is 
prodigjoully concited. No n n can 


The Image ſtrixes the fmiting Lim 
- With Selt-lote ever aſter. 
E. ch time the looks, the, fonder | 
Thinks ex'ry Charm grows ſtr „ter 
But alus, vain Maid, all Eyes but ydurown 
Can fee you are not younger. 
When Women conſider theit on Beau- 
ties, they are all alike apreaſonable in 
beir Demands; for they cxyect their 
Lovers mould like them ds long as they 
L.ke themſelves, : : 1 
Luey. Yonder is my Father, perhaps 
this way we may light upon the Ordinary, 
who ſhail try if you will be as good as your 


us. To convince | 


Word. For I long to be made an honeft 
Woman. 376.4 
8 CE NE X. FEE 4 
peachum, Lockit with an Account Root 
Lock; In this laſt Affair, Brother Pen- 
chum, we are agreed. You hare conſeute 1 
to go halves in x 1che ag. 
ich. we ſhall new er fall out aboat n 
Execution, But as to that Articte, pray 
how ſtands our laſt Year's Account 7 * 
Lock. If you will run your Eye over it, 
youll find “is fair and clearly ſtated. 
Peach. This long Arrear of the Goveri- 
ment is very bard upon us! Can it be ex- 
pected that we ſhould hang our Aequaint- 
ance for nothing, when our Beners Will 
nardly ſave theirs without being paid for 
i. Uiileſs the People in Employment pav 
better, I promiſe them for the future, F 
mall les other Rogues live beſides their 
on. e 
Lock · Perhaps, Brother, they are afraid 


heſe Martcrs may be catried too fur. We 
are treated too by them with Conteinpt, 
as If aur Profeſſion were not reputable; 
peach. In one reſpect indeed our Em- 
ployment may be reckon'd diſhoneſt, be- 
caſe, like Great Stateſmen, we encou- 
age thoie who betray their Friends. 
Leck. Such Langnage, Brother, any 
| where elſe, might turn te your Prejudice. 
Learn to be more guarded, 1 beg you. 


ro neem ay s 
civil thing to her, but (like other ne 


den enen 


charges 


616) 


„An 30. How hapoy are we, c. f abont this Snuff. bax, that Filch nimm 


When you cenſure the Age, 
he cautzous and ſa GE. 
Leſt the Coun ien offended ſhould be: 
If you mention Vice or Bribe, 

Tis fo pat to all e Tribe, 
Each cries That was level d at me: -. 5 

Peach. Here's poor Ned Clinchet's 
Name, tee. Sure Brother Lockit, there 
was a tittle unfair Proceeding in Ned's 
Caſe: fur he told me in the Condemn'd 
Hold, that for Value receivd, you had 


OY 
= 


promis'd him a Seffion or two longer 


without Moleſtati gd 

Lock, Mr. Peachum, this. is the firſt 
time my Honoyr was ever calFd in Queſ: 
tion, s * its 4 
Peach. Bufinefs is at end; if once we 
act dionourably 

Lock, Who accuſes me 
- Peach. You are warm, Brother. 

Lock. He that attacks my Honour, at- 
tacks my Livelihood. And this Ulage, 
Sir, is not to de d rn. 

Peach; Since you provoke me to ſpeak, 
I,,mpſt-cell.;you tog, that Mrs, Coog-! 
harges. you with defrauding her of her 
Information Money, for :he apprehending 
of curlpated Hugh. Indeed, indeed, Bro- 
ther, we muſt punctually pay our Spies, 
or we ſhall have no Information. 

Lock. Isthis Langyage to me, Sirrah, 
who have ſav'd you from the Gallowe, 
Sirrah! lcollaring dach ether. 

Peach. It I am lang, it thall be for 
ridding the world of an arrant Raſral. 

Lok. This Hand thali do the Ofice of 
the Halter you deſerve, and throttle you 


Ou 4 1 
Vepeach. Brochery Brot ker, We are both 
inthe Wrong, We ſhall be both Loſers in 


the Diſpute, for you know we have it in 


our Power to hang eachother, You thoul@ || 


not be ſo paſſionate. 226 
Lock. Nor you ſo provoking. * 
Peach. * Tis our mutual -Iatereſt 
tor the Intereſt of the World we thonld 
If 1 faid any thing, Brother, to the 
judice of your Charafher, Lask Pardon. 
Lock. Brother peachum, I can forgive 
as well as reſent Give me your Hand 
Suſpicion does not become a Friend. 
Peach. Jonly meant to give you Occa. 
fon to juſtify yourſelf : But I muſt now 
Nep home, for I expe the Gentleman 


two Nights ago in the Park I appoi 
him at this Hour, En 


— : FF” 4 4 - 
SCENE XL. Lockit, Lucy, 
Lock, Whence come you, Huſſy ? 

| : e Tears might anſwer that 
| 2 You have been whimpering and 
| fondling, like a Spaniel, over the Fellou 
that hath abus'd you, 

Lucy, One cur belp Love; one can! 
cure it. Tis not in iy Power to obey 
yon, and hate him. 

Lock. Learn to beat 
Death like a t *aſonabice 
the fathion, now-a-days, ſo much as 19 
affect Sorrow upon theſe ſions, Ny 
| Woma1 woull ever marry, if me had not 
the Chance of Mortality for a f At 
xe a Woman of Spitit, Huſſy, and thank 
your Father for What be is doing. 

Aix 31. Ot a noble Race was Shenkin, 

Lucy. Is then his Fate deerved, Sir? 
| Such a Man can I think of quitt ing: 
when firſt we met ſo moves me yet, 
DO ſee bow my Heart is ſplitring! 

Lock. Look ye, Lucy. There is no fav. 
f ing ww * chin. 908 dn ev'n do 
like other Widows, buy yourſelf Weeds 
and be cheartut. i ahi 


our Husband'r 
oman. Tis not 


— * „ 


9. 2 
[ls 1 


13 e e v9 
You'll think ere many Days enſue, 
This Sentence not ſevere; q 
hang your Husoand, Child, tis true, 
But with him bang your Care. ä 
., Twang dang dillo de. 
Like a good Wife, go- moan. over your 
lying Husband, That, Chiid, is your 
Duty. . Conſider, Girl, you can't have the 
' Man and the Money too, ſo make you!- 
ſelt as caſyas youcan, by getting, all you 
can txom him. Wm n 
SCENE XII. : Lacy, Macheatb. 
Lucy. Though the Ordinary was out of. 
che way to-day, Itope; n 
my Sciuples, Ob. 8 1! 


ort unity, q 
y Facher's hard 


Heart is not to be ſoften," and Tam in 
the utmoſt Deſpa ir. 
Mach, Brif I ecootEwniſe a ſmall Sum, 
Would not twenty Gaineas, think you, 
move him Of all the Arguments in che 


is the 
mold 


way, of "Buſineſs, the Perruiſire 
um TEC] 295 n 


rr 


(#7) 


* Your Father's perqui- 
— ce no or the gane of Priſoners muſt a. 
_ mount to a conſiderable Sum in the Year, 

Money well tim“, and Property "mare | 
| will do any ing.” 
1 N. EF ies. 
If you ar an C Oy Rv your oor OR 
low Lou muſt ee lerk a wh! 5 Fees 
quiſice too, 1 
can't To do what his Dutydirected. Fad 
obey or 855 outhe Frowns of a Lady 
She this palpable Failing, 
ande The Pes Fuſe ſoftens her into conſent 
s not Yarn! Leaſpn with all is gre ling. 4 
as 10 Lugy, What Love. or Money can. 
da! mall be done: for all my Comfort de- 
d no: {Ml pends upon your Safety. 
At SCENE XIII. Lucy, Macheath, Polly. 
hank Polly: -Where is my dear Husband ? 
Was a Rope Ever intended tor this Neck 
kin, O let me throw my Arms about it, an 
throttle thee. with Lake Why doit thou 
ring! Wh turn away from me 7 'Tis thy Polly. 
> yet, BY 'T'is thy Wife. 
ig! Mach. Was ever ſuch an unfortunate 
0 ſay. KRaſcal as Lam | 
n do Lucy. Was there ever ſuch another 
reeds Villain ! 
Fran Polly. O Macheath! Was it for this we 
part ed? Taxen! Impriſon' u! Try “.! 
Hang d! cruel Regection! Lil ſtay with 
thee till Death! no Force all tear thy 
dear Wie trom thee now. What means 
le, my Lowe? Not one kind Word! not one 
kind Look ! think , what thy Poll) uffcrs 
to ſee thee iu this Condition. 
— AIR 34 All in the Downs, Ke. 
Thus when the Swallow, feckin Prey, 
5 — Wick ia the Saſh is doſely pent, * 
His Conſort with bemganing Lv, - 
Without fits pining for th? Event, 
aber alla ardun her skin 


Herch 
e e ber Saad 


Mach, NN difown her. L Afde.] The 
Wench is diſtraQted.- | 

Lucy. Am I-tbea bilk'd of wy Vir ue? 
Can 1 have no Reparation ? Sure Men 
were born te lie, and Women to believe 
1 Nn ! Villeint _ 

olly, Am I not thy wiſe ? N 

lot of me, thy Averſion 9 me Thy. Np y 


pol 
4 to 1 * 


- 
_—_Þw@e. 
—_— 


proves it. Look on me. Tell me, am 1 
not thy wife ? 

Lucy. Perfidious Wretch ! 

Polly. Barbarous Husband ! 

Lucy. 9 thou 1 od five 
Months Ar 8 
* too. If you * been kind 
Death, it would not have 1ex'd 
me, And that's no very unreaſbnable Re- 
queſt, (though from a Wife) to a Man 
ö Days to 
ive 
Lucy. Art thou then matried to ano- 
ther Haſt thou two Yizew Monſter? 


Mach. If Women's 3 can ceaſe 


Shall T not claim my own ? 
Jaſtice "bids me ſpeak, . 


Aix 35. Have yo 


Mach, How NE could I be with either. 
were other dear Charmer away! 
But while you thus teaze me her, 

To neither a word will I ſay 

But tol de rol, '&c. 

Polly, Sure, my dear, there | 
be ſome Preference ſhewn to a Wife! * 
leaſt ſhe may claim the A rance of it. 
He muſt be diſtracted with his Misfore 
tunes, or he conld not uſe me thus! 

Lucy. O Villain, Villain! thou haft 
d2ceiv'd me I could even inform 
againſt thre with pleaſure. Not a Prude 
wiſhes more heartily to have Facts againſt 
| her mtimate Acquaintance, * than I now 


wiſh to have Facts againſt thee, I would 


| have her Satisfaction, and they ſhould all 


out, 
AIR XXXVL Irith Trot. 
polly. I'm bubbled. 
Lucy. - - Im bubbled. 
Polly. O how 1 am troubled ! 
ucy. Bam-oounled, and bit! 

olly. +'- - My Diſtrefes are doubled. 

Lucy. When you come to the Tree, ſhould 
the Hangman 
- Theſe Fingers, with Pieaſore, could faſ. 
ten the Nooſe. 

Pally, I'm bubbled, &c. 

Mach. Be pacified, my dear. Lock” 
This is all a Fetch of Polly's, to make me 
dejperate with you in caſe I get off, If L 
ain hang d, ite — 


| 


my .Widow;—Really, 
iſpute of chis 


: of being thought, 
Polly, this is no time for a 
ſort z fer whenever you. are talking of Mar: 


riage, I am thinking of hangin. 
Puly. And haſt thou the — ˖ ta per 
fiſt in ne 7 : i = p ; Fa if; 
Mach. aſt thou the Heart to per 
fist in perſuading me * Lam Ee 
Wby, Polly, doſt thou ſeek to aggravate | 


my mĩsfortunes ? 5 
Lucy. Really, Miſs Peachum, you but 
expoſe yourſelf, beſides, tis barbarous in 
vou to worry 2 Gentleman in his Cixcum- 
ſtances. | SLY 
. AIR XXXVII. 
Polly. Ceaſe your Funning; 
782 Force or Cunning 
Never ſhall my Heart trepan. 
AU theſe Sallies 1 
Are but Malice [ 
To ſeduce my conſtar.t Man. 
*Tis moſt certain, | 
Ny their flirting 
Women ctt' have Envy ſhown, 
Pleasd to ruin © a 
- -* Orhers woding; 2 
Never happy in their own!!! 
Polly. Decency, Madam, met binks 
might teach ydu to behave yourſelf with 
Tome Referve wich the Husband, while his 
Wife is preſent. i . 
Mach. But {erion!ly, Polly, this is car. 
rying the Joke a little too far. | 
Lucy. If you are defermin'd, Madam 
.. toraiſe a Niſtur>arce in the priſon,” 1 
ſhall be oblig'd to ſend for the Turnkey 
to ſhew you tits Door, Iam ſorry, Madam, 
you force me to be ſo ill. bre. 
Polly, Give me leave to tel! you, Ma 
dam: Tlieſe forward Airs ont become 
you in the leaſt. madam. Aud my duty, 
madam, obiges nie to ſtay with my Hus. 
band, nada. 3 ö 
AIR XXXVIHI Cod. mortow,  Goffip 
an. E 
Lucy. Why hOο now. M-dam Flirt 7 
It you thus gutt chatte; 
And are for ttingme Dirt, 
Let's try who beſt can ſyatter; 
oo Ma dam Flut. 
olly. Why bow now, fancy Jade; 
Py Sure the Wench is tipfy ! 
How can you ſee me made 
The ſcoff of ſuctia Gipſy / 


—— — 
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g | Pally. No Power on Earth can e'er divid: 


. 8 CE N. E. XIV. 8 
Lucy, Macheath, Polly, Peachum. 
Peach. Where's my Wench ? Ah Huſſſy 
Huſly ! Come home, you Slut; and when 
your Fellow is d, bang yourſelf, to 
make your Family Amends. 
Polly. Dear, dear Father, do not tex 
me from him, I muſt ſpeak ; I have more 
to. ſay rohim.--Ohtwit thy Feiters about 
me, hit he may not haul me from thee, 
Peach Sure all Women are alike ! || 
ever they commit the Folly, tbey ate 
ſure to commit another dy expoſing them. 
nes. Away, Not a Word more. You 
are my Priſ>ner, now, Huffy. 
AIR XXXIX. Tim Howl. 


I 


Knotthat facred Love hath ry'd, 
Wien Parents draw agairft our Mind, 
- The True Love's Knot they faſter bini 
Eh, oh ray, ob Amborah-.--oh, oh, & 
(Holding Mackheach, Peachun 
pulling her. 
SCENE XV. 


| | Lucy, Macheath. 

Mach. I am naturally compaſſwnye 
Wifey fo that I could not uſe the Wend 
as ſie deſerv'd; + hich made yon at fi 
ro there wcs ſomething in what ſi 

Aid. a I 

Loney Indeed, my Dear, I' was ſtrange] 

ted. | 

Mach. If that had been the Caſe, þ 
Father would never have brought me int 
this Circumſtance. No, Lucy, I had ratts 
die than be falſe to the. 

Lucy. How happy am I, if yon ſayth 
from your Heart! For I Jovethee fo, thi 
L could ſooner bear to ſee thee hang'd tha 
in the Arms of another. 3 

Mach. But couldſt thou bear to ſee n 
hang' ? | | 
Ley. O Macheath, I can never liyet 


W 


Ce that Day, 8 | 
Mach. You ſee, Lucy g in the Accouſ f. 
Love yc u are in · Debi, and you m 


now be convinced, that I rather chooſe 
die than be another's.” Make me, if poi 
ible, leve thee more, and let me owe n 
Life'to hee. If you refuſe to aſſiſt 
Peachum and your Father will imme 
ately put me beyond all means of Eſcape 

Lucy. My Fa ber, I know, hath: bee 


& we 


£9.» £444 4.7 v Saucy Jade 


irinking hard wich the Priſoners : = 


( 19 by [ 2 : 
Lock. Ab Lucy! thy Education might 
have put thee more upon thy Guard; for a 


fancy he is now taking his im his own , 
m Reels If I can piocure the Keys, ſhalll 
lu, oe with thee mu Dear? „ 
uy: WF” eb. If we are togetber, t will be im- 
when BS >Mble to lie conceal'd. As ſoon as the 
If, to Were begins to oe a little cool; I. will ſend 
= 5 l chen my Heart is thy Priſd- 

er. 1 

mote BY Lucy. Come then, my dear Husband, 
about e thy Lite to me, and though you love 
thee. Ine not, be grateful. | But that Polly runs 
„en my Head firangely. - 2 | 
rk Mach. A moment of Time may make 


is unhappy for ever. 

like the Fox ſhall grit ve, 5 

Whoſe mate bath left her Side, 

When Hounds from Morn to Kve, 

48 o' er the C natry wide, 

Were ean my Lover bide ? 

To cheat the wary Pack 7 

if Love be not his Guide, 

Hle never will come back! 
ACT III. SCENE I. 
SCENE, Newgate. Lucy, Lockit. 
ICK. T2 be ſure, . Wench, yon muſt 

= have been aiding and abetting 
d belp him to his Eſcape. | 
Lucy. Sir, here hath been Peachum and 
'$ Daughter Polly, and to be fire they 
now the „ well as it 
key had been born and bred in the place 
their'Lives. Why muſt all your Suſpi- 


on light upon me ? | : 
Lak Lucy, Lucy, 1 will have none of | 
| 


acy. 1 


{ 
i 


© + as 
* 


Z _ — | | 
Lucy Well then, if pg know any t 
him I wiſh I may be burnt ! 7 mY 
Lock. Keep. your Temper, Lucy, of 1 
all pronounce yoa guilty. | 
Lncy.. Keep yours, Sir, I do wiſh I may 
burnt, I do, And what can I ſay more 
convince you ? 

Lock. Did he tip handſomely ? How 
- did 222 down - wed 2 
RU cheat your Father; and 1 
all ane with you. Perhaps, yon 


ept him with me. 


{ Girl in the Bar 


1 40. The Laſs of patic's Mill, &c- | | 


a moiſt barbarous Villain to me. 


chi 


of an Alehouſe is always 


Lucy. Dear Sir, mention not my Educa- 
tion, for twas to that I owe my Ruin. 
Als 4 If Love's a ſweet Paſſion, &c: 
When young at the Bar you firſt taught me 
| to ſcore, | (more 3 
And bid me be free of my Lips, and no 
I wax kifs'd by the Parſon, the Squire, and 
the Sot, (forgot, 
When the Gueſt was departed, the Kiſs was 
Bur his Kiſs was ſo ſweet, and fo cloſely he 
reſt, | (the reit, 
That Llanguiſh'd and pin'd till I granted 
f you can forgive me, Sir, I will make a 
air ConfeMon, for to be ſure he hath been 


ſieg'd. 


Lack. And ſo you have let him efeaye, 


_ | Huffy? Have yon? | 


Lie. When a Woman loves; a kin 

Look, a tender Word can perſuade her to 

any thing. And I could ask no other Bribe. 
Lock. Thou wilt always be a vulgar 


[Sim, Lucy, If you would not be look'd 


upon as a Fool, you ſhould never do any 
but upon the foot of Inte:eſt. Thoſe 
that act otherwiſe are their own Bubbles, 

Lucy. But Love, Sir, is a Mistortune 
hat may happen to the moſt” diſereet Wo- 
man, and*in Love we are all Fools alike, 
Notwithſtanding all he ſwore, I am now 
fully convinc'd that Polly Peachum is actu- 
Aly his Wife. Did I let him eſcape, (Fool 
that I was!) to go to her? Polly will 
wheedle herſelf into his Money, and then 
Peachum will hang bim, and cheat us both, 
Lock. 80 I am to be ruin'i, becaute, 
t rlooth, you mut be in Love! a very 
;reity Excute 8 - 

Lucy, I could murder that [mpndent 
happy Strumpet: I gave him his Lite, and 
that Creature enjoys the Sweets of it. Un- 
grateful Macheath! 

AR 42. Sontk.Sea Ballad. 
My Love is all Madneſs and Folly, 
„err 
Po tumdle and cry, 
Wuat a happy Creature is Polly! 
Was cer leg a wretch as 1! 
With Rage I redden lixe Scarlet, 
That my dear inconſtant Varlet, 

re 


. 
- 
- 

* 


6 


| 


Sark 


if pohaee made 2 detter Bargain with him than 
* could e darie How. much,” my good 
Nr ** 2 18 7 1. + Fe 4 
mme Lucy. You know, Sir, I am fond of 
ban in, and would have given Money to have 


World, indeed, he may quote thonſands of 


0 20 


Is loſt in the Arms 2 
Of that Jilt, that inveigling Harlot! 
Sta: x blind to my Charms, 

| Is ioſt in the Arme "$5 | 
Of that Jilt, that inveigling Harlot 5 
This, this my Refentment alarms, 
Lock. And fo, after all this Miſchief, 1. 
maſt ſtay here to be enrertain'd with your 
Catterwauling, Mrs, Puſs, Out of 3. 
Sight, wanton Strumpet, you ſhall f 
and mortify yourſelf into Reaſqgn, with 
now and then a little handſome Diſcipline. 
to bring yon to your Senſes. Go. | 


SCENE TI. Lockit. 


Peachum tben intends to outwit me in 
this Affair; but III be even with him. 
The Dog is leaky in his Liquor, o IU be 
even with him that way, get tlie Secret 
from tm, and turn this Affair to my om 
Advantage. Liens, Wolves, and Vultures 
don't live togetber in Herds, Droves cr 
Flocks. Of all Animals of Prey, Man is 
the only ſociable one. Every one of us preys 
upon his Neigt-bour, and yet we herd to- 
her. Peachum is my Companion, my 
riend. According to the Cuſtom of the | 


| 


Precedentsfor cheating me. And ſhall not 
1 make uſe of the Privilege of Friendſhip 
to make him a Return ? TR 
AIR 43. Packington's Pound. 
Thus Gamiters united in Friendſhip are 
found, (is a Cheat; 
Though they knowthat their Induſtry all 
They floek to their Prey at the Dice-Box's 
Sound, | 
And join te promote one another's 
But if by miha ? 
They fail of a Chap, 
To keep in their Hands, they each other 
entrap. (of their Ends, 
Li ke Pikes, lank with Hunger, who miſs 


They bite their Companions, and prey on 


their Friends. 
Now, Pcachum, you and I, like boneſt 
Tradeſmen, are to haye a fair Trial which 
of us two can overereach the ther. Lvcy. 
Enter Lucy.] Are there any of Feachum's 
P ople now A oy Houſe : as 
Lucy. Fi ir, is drinking .a Quar-. 
tern of Strong-waters in the next Rooni 


Stork blind to my Charms, - | | 


Deceit, | 


SCENE, Lorkit, Filch. 
Lock. Why, Boy, thou loakeſt as if thou 
wert half (tarv'd ; like a ſhotten Herring. 

Filch. One had need have the Conſtitu- 
tion ot a Horte to go thorough the Buſi. 
neſe. Since the favourne Cluld-getter was 

diſabied by a mimap I have pick'd up a 
ittle Money by helping the Ladies to a 
Pregnancy againſt their being call'd down 
o Sentence. But if a Man cannot get an 
honef Livelihood any eaſier way, I am 
ſure, cis what I can't undercake for ano. 
ber So ſſion. | #08 
Lock. Truly, if that great Man ſhould 
tip off, *twould be an irreparable Loſs. 
he Vigour and Proweſs of a Knight Ec. 
rant never ſay'd half the Ladies in Diſtreſs 
that he hath done. But, Boy, canſt thou 
tell me where thy Maſter isto be found? 
1 At dis Lock, Sir, at the Crooked 

* 
Lock. Nery well. I have nothing more 
with you. [Ex. File.) Tl goto him there, 
for I have many impottant Affairs to ſertle 
with him; and in the way of thbſe Tran. 
ſactions, I'll artfully get into his Secret. 
So that Macheath mall not remain, a Day 

longer out of my' Clutches, . 
SCENE IV. A Gaming. Houſe, 
Macheath in à fine tarnith'd Coat, Ben 

Budge, Mat of the Mint. a 

Mach, Iam ſorry, Gentlemen, the Road 
was W barren of Money. When my Friends 
are in Digculties, I am always glad my 

Fortune can be ſerviceable to them. 
(5 ves them Money.] Yon ſee, Gentle. 

ed, I am not a mere Court. Friend, who 
feſſes every thing and will do nothing, 

A 1 44. Lillibrillero. 
The Modes of. the Court ſo common are 


own, | | | 
Thi? awry: Friend can hardly fe met; 
Friendihip for Inte reſt is but 4 Loan, 
Which they let ont or whar they can get. 
© *Tis1rue, you find 


$ome Friends ſo kind, , 
Who vill GT yOu good Cotuiſel themſelve: 
| to defend. | 
. 
, Fo 4 . k 3 8 
| But tif, you for Money, gg ON o f 
% ® | But f / 


Lock. Bid him come to me. 


zut wes Gentlemen, have ſtill. Honour 
oe ONCE break through the Corruptions 


e. WF the World, And while L can ſerve you. 

it may command me. 4 

oh "Ben. It grle ves my Heart that ſo gene. 
„a Man mould be involv-d in fucli- PD.. 


ulties, as oblige fin to live with ſuch 
| Company, Ad her with Gameſters. _ 
Mat... Sec the Partial) of Mankind! 
One Man may fleal a Horſe, better than 
Mother Icok over a Hedge. Of all Me- 
hanics, of all ſervile Handicralte-men, 2 
zameſter is the v et. But yet, as many 
the Quality & c of the Proteſfon, he is 
admitted amongit the politeſt Company. 1 
Er. onder we are not more reſpected. 
eb. There will be deep Play to-night 


bs | c. I thought it beſt to enter them under 
ws * Wat Mary-bone, and conſequently Money | their ſeveral Heads. 
12” Wray be pick'd up upon the Meet me Seven and twenty Womens 
* there, and Jl give you the Hint who is | peckets compieat ; with the ſeveral things 
worth Setting. | there n contain'd; all Seal'd, Numberid, 
= Mat. The Fellow with a brown Coat | and Enter. + x 10 - 
ns with a narrow Cold Binding, I am told, 1s Peach. But, Brother, it is impombie for* 
— never without Money. 1 us now to enter open this Affair. We 
ra Mach. What do you mean, Mat 7 Sure | ſhonld have the whole Day before us. de- 
5 you will not think of meddling witb kim ! ſides the Account of the laſt Half Year's. 
Du MWHe*s qgocd: honeſt kind of a Fellow, and | Plate is in a Book by itſelf, which lies at 
"2 wg 4 >= | 4 the other Office, 
by Ben, To be ſure, Sir, we will put our- | | Leck. Bring us then more Liquor. To- 
© elves under your Direction- | day ſhall be for p'eaſure. To mo1row fer 
Ben Mach. H an Eye upon the Money- Bnfineſs. Ah Brother, choſe Daughters of” 
# WWLenders.. A Roulegn, or two would prove þ vs are two ſlippery Hhiffys. Keep a 
Road Na pretty ſort of Fepadition, I hate Ex- Eye rpon Po ly, and Macheath in 
iends * " : : a Day or two thali be our own again. 5 
m Matt. Thofe Rouleaus are things ö ek A 
— Ibate your Bank Rills. There is — (Ain 75. Pon in tle North Country, &. | 
entle. N bazard in putting them Ito. What Gudgeonsare we Men! 
who Mach, There is a certain Man of Diſtine. Evry Woman's eaſy prey. Ih 
thing, {Whtion, who in his Time hath nick'd me out | Though we have felt the Hocx, agen 
of a great deal of the Ready, He ls ia my] | we dite and they betrag. 
1 ars ah Ben; EI point him our to you this | | The Bir4that. hath been trat, 
Evening, and ycu ſhalh dra v upon him for hen hc hears his bot kenny . 
met: Ihe Debt. The Company are met; I hear] Ther he flies, again hes c TY 
ne Dice-Box in the other Room, So, Within the wiry Grate, : 
fl Gentlemen, your - You'll meet me Peach. But what fignifies cacching the 
bet. at Mary bone. * 1 Bird, if pom — — Luey will ſet open 
ele“ SCENE V. * ins Lock, | 1 Lock. If Met were anſweradle for the 
K Tate ann Wine, Brandy, Pipes anc | Fotties add Faailties of their Wives and 
Tobacco. Peachumy Lock. | | Dangi tert, no Friends could keep a os 
ek. The Cogonatien Account, Brother —— together fer two Days. 


Peach. It conſiſts indeed of à great 


( 21 N 


Teachum, is of 10 intrieate a nature, that ' 
I it will never be {63 IRE 1 


Variety of Articles, It was wcxth to our 


People, in Fees of different. kinds, above 
en Inttalments, This is part of the Ac” 
hurt, Brother; that lies open befbre' us. 
Lock. A Lady's Tail of rich Btgcade, 
chat, Lee, is diſpo of; > © | 
Peach. To Mrs, Diana Trapes, the 
Tally woman, unt the wilt make a good 
Hand o'r in Shoes and Slippers, to trick 
out young Ladies, upon their going into 


ceping. 

5 — But I don t ſee any Article of the 
ewels. 

Pei ch. Thoſe: are ſo: weil known, that 
they muſt do ſent a»road. You'll find them 
enter'd under the Article of Exportation, 
As for the Snuff Boxes, Watches, Swords, 


is is unkiud of you, Brother ; for among 
Friends, what they fry or do goes for | 


thing 
. 


— 


* Enter a Servant. WER 
Serv. Sir, here's Mrs. Diana Trapes 
wants to ſpeak with you. ie 
'Peach. Shall we admit her, Brother 
Lockit ? -1 


Lock. By all means, She's a good Cuſto- 
mer, and à fine ſpoken Woman. And a 


Woman who drinks and tales ſo freely, 


will enliven the Convexiation. 11 
Peach. Deſire her to walk in. 
| [Exit Servant. 

SCENE VI. F4 
Peachum, Lockit, Mrs. Trapes. | 
Peach. Dear Mrs. Dye, your Servant. 

One may know by your Kifs, that your” 

Gin is excellent, | 
Trapes, I was always very curious in 

my Liquors. | * x 
Lock, There is no perfum'd Breath like 

it, I have been long acquainted with the 

Flavour of thoſe Lips. Han't I, Mrs. 


5 Dye 2 Are. 
Trapes. Fill- it up. I take as large 
| Dravghts'of Liquor, as I did ef Love. 1 
hatea Flincher in cither. 
Ar 46. A Shepherd kept Sheep, &c. 
In the Days of my Youth I could bill like 
a2 Dove, fa, la, la, &. 
Like a Sparrow at all times was 
Love, fa, la, la, &c. e 


The lixe of all Mortals in Kiging ſhould 
Lip to Lip while we're young, then the | Go 


Lip tothe Glafs, fa, Kc. ; 


But new, Mr, Peachum, to our Buſineſ, | 


It you have Blacks of any kind, brought 
in ot. late; Mantoes, Velvet Scarfs, Pct: '- 
coats, Let it be what it will. Fam your 
Chap, rox all my Ladies are very fond ot 
Why, lock. ye, Mrs. Dye, you 
deal ſo hard wich us, — we can afford to 
Die the, Gentlemen, who venture. their 
ves for the Goods, little or nothing. 
'Trapes. The bard Times obli 


me. to 
go xvexy near in my Dealing. To be furs, 
of. late Years I have been a great Sufferer 


by the Parliament. Three thouſand Pounds: 


would hardly make me amends, The Act 
for deſtroyingthe Mint, was a ſevere Cut 
upon our Buſmeſs Till then, if a 
. Cuſtomer ſtept ont of the way, we knew 

where to have her. No doubt you know 
Mrs, Coaxer, ti. ereꝰs a Wench now (ill 


95 


1 Ci-nce, now-a-days moſt Ladies take a 


ready for 


+) 
to-day) with a good Suit of Clothes of 
mine upon her Bex, and 1 couldnever fer 
Eyes upon her for three Months together. 
Since the Act too againft Impriſonment 
for ſmall Sums, my Lols there too hath 
been very conſiderable, and it muſt be ſo, 
when 2 Lady can borrow' a handſome Pet. 
ticoat, or a clean Gown, and I not have 
che leaſt H ink upon her. And, o' my Con. 


Delight in cheating, when they can do it 
with Safety. ng 

Peach. Madam, yon had a handſome 
Gold Watch of us t'other Day for ſeven 
Guineas, Conſidering we muſt have our 
Profit. To a Gentleman npon the Road, 
a Gold Watch will be fcarce worth the 
taking. | | 

Trapes. Conſider, Mr, Peachum, that 
Watch was remarkable, and net of very 
Cafe Sale. If you bave any black Velvet 
Scarfs, they are a handſome Winter. wear, 
and take wie h moſt Gentlemen who deal 


with my Cuſtomers, "Tis I that put the 


Ladies upon a good Foot. Tis not Youth 
br Beauty that fixes their Price, The Gen- 
lemen always pay according to their Dreſs, 
m half a Crown to two Guiness; and 
et thoſe Huſſys make nothing of dilking 
of me. Then ceo, allowing for Accidents 
[ have eleven fine Cuſtomers now down 
ander the Surgeons Hands, what with 
Fees and other Expences, there are 
ings-out, and no Comings. in, and not 
4 Far bing to pay for at leaſt a Month's 
Clothing. We run great Riſques, great 
Riſ ues indeed. | 
Peach As I remember, yon ſaid fome. 
thing juſt now of Mrs. Coaxer. ' 
; Trapes. Yes, Sir To by fre I ſtript 
ber of a Suit of my own Clothes about 
two Hours ago; and have ' left ber as the 
mould be, in herſhiſt, with a Lover of hers 
at my Houſe, She call'd him up Stairs, as 
he was going to Marybone in a Hackney 
Coach. And I hope, for her own ſake and 
mine, ſhe will perſuade the Captain to re- 


deem her, for the Captain is very generous” 


# 
o * 


prEN 0 


in 8 
| Trapes. He thought I did not know bim. 
An intimate Req; nee of yours, Mr. 
Peachum. Only Captain Macheath, as fine 
| 486 Lord, 5 2 Chub * 


* | 
* 
N 1 Peach. 
* 


F peach. To-morrow, dear Mrs. Dye, you 
her. hall ſet your.own. Price upon -any ot the | 
nem Pods vou like, We have at leaſt half a 
hath Dozen elvet Scars, and all ag your: Ser- 
> f ice, Will you give me leave to make you 
Por, n Preſent of this Suit of Night-clothes for 
dae Pour own wearing? But are you ſure it is 
con, Naptain Macheath ? 7 
oy rapes. Though he thinks I have forgoy 
lo ic im; no body knows him better. I have 
* taken a great deal of the Captain's Money 
dme In my Time at ſecond-hand, for he always 
ye, od to have his Ladies well dreſt. f 
our peach. Mr. Lockit and 1 have a little 
dad. I nuſineſs with the Captain; You underſtand 
the me, and we will ſatisfy you for Mrs: 
Coaxer's Debt. I 
un Lock. Depend upon it, we will deal like 
very Men of Honour. © f 
Ivet Trapes. I don't enquire iter your Af. 
ear, fairs, fo whatever happens, I waſh m 
deat Hands on't, It hath always been m 
the Maxim, that one Friend ſhould aſſiſt ano, 
zu tber. But if you pleaſe. I'll take ore of 
den- che Scarfs home with me, Tis always good 
ren, to have ſomething in Hand. 
and SCENE VII. Newgate. Lucy. 
king Jealouſy, Rage, Love and Fear are at 
nts. once tearing me to pieces, How Iam wea- 
on ther-beaten and ſhatter'd with Diſtre ſſes! 
vi Ar x 47. One Evening, having loſt my 
— 12 Way, &c, ; 
nde Tm Like a Skiff on the Ocean tcſt, 
ren h high, now low, with each Billow 
m, ' 105 
me With her Rudder broke, and her Anchor 
: ' Deferted and all ;orlorn, Coſt, 
ip While thus I lie rolling and toſſing all 
dout Night, - (light! 
ihe That Polly lies ſporting on Seas of De- 
ben Revenge, Revenge, Revenge, ; 
* Shall appeaſe my reſtleſs Sprite. 
ney 1 Dave the Rats. bane ready, I run np 
and Riſque z for I can lay her Death upon the 
» re. Si, and fo many die of that naturally that 


rous? 1 mall never be call'd in 8 But ſay, 


I were to be d, I never could be 
hang'd for any cing that would give me 
bim. £7<ater Comfort, than the poiſoning that 
Mr, Slut. | 
fine Enter Fileh. 
ape! Fitch. Madam, here's our Miſs Pally 


tome to wait upon you. 
Lucy, Shew her in. 


\ 


, 


' (523 ) 


SCENE VIII. Ley, Polly. 
Lucy. Dear Madam, your Servant. 1 
hope you will pardon my Pamon, when I 
was ſo happy to ſee you Jaſt, I was ſo over. 
run with the Spleen, that I was pertectiy 
out of myſelf. And really when one hath 
the Spleen, every thing is to be excus'd by 
2 Friend. ** ö 
Als 43. Now Roger, Il tell thee becauſe 

8 thou'rt my Son. 
When 2 Wife's in her Pout, 

(As ſhe's ſometimes, no doubt ; ) 


The good Husband as meek as a Lamb, 
Her Vapours to ſtill, 
Firtt grants her her Will, 

And the quieting Draught is a Dram, 

Poor Min! 
And the quieting Draught is a Dram. 
—l with all our Quarrels might have ſo 


comtortable a Reconciliation. 

Polly. I have no Excuſe for my own Be- 
haviour, Madam, bur my Misfortunes. 
And really, Madam, I ſuffer too upon 


your Account. N EY 
Lucy. But, Miſs Polly, in the way of 
Frienamip, will you give me leave to 
want a'Glafs of Cordial to you? 
0 


ly, S:rong-waters are apt to give me 


the Head-ache, I hope, Madam, you will 
excuſe me. | f 
Lucy. Not the eſt Lady in the Land 


could have better in her Cloſet, for her own 
pr: vate drinking. You ſeem mighty low in 
Spirits, my Dear. | 

Polly, L am forty,” Madam, my Health 
will not allow me to accepc of your Offer. 
I ſhould not have left you in the rude man- 
ner I did when we met laſt, Madam, had 
net my Papa haul'd me away fb unexpect- 
edly. I was indeed ſome what proyok'd, and 
perhaps might uſe ſome Expreſſions that 
were diſreſpectful, But really, Madam, 
the Captain treated me with ſo much Con- 
tempt and Cruelty, that I def rv'd your 
P. ty, rather than your Reſentment. 

Lucy. But ſince his Eſcape, no doubt all 
Matters are made up again Ah Polly! 
Polly! *tis I am the unhappy Wife; and 

only his 


he loves you as if you were 

'Miftr« B. p B64 a 
Polly. Sure, Madam, you cannot think 

mo ſo h2ppy as to be the Oojec 


ſy. Man is always atraid of 
e hy 1 Woman 


z W — - . 


of your 


| 
I 
4 
i 
j 
[ 
| 
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Worm who loves him IoO e i tha: 1; 
muſt expect to be neyiee 5 
TLuey. Then dur Cal, 
eee Aike. Boid-of 1s, Ingecd 
been too fonte. 
Min 4%. O Beſly? Es 
Polly. A Curſc at tends that dy omai#s Love, 

Wc always would be pleaſing, 
Lacy. The pertneß of the bi ling Doe, 
L. uke Tickling, is but teazing. 
Polly. What then in Love can Woman do: 


cy. It we grow fond they mu us. 
Be . And whe we &y them, they purſue : 
DV ain love us when they've won us. 
Lacy. Lore is 1b very whimſical in both 
Seres, that it is imgodie to be ings 
ny Bury Heart 5 partcular, and contradicts : 
wm n Ovſss vation. . 
2 Ae. ä — by 
du lait febavlour, I think I t to em 
. ou. When 1 yas iorc'd foe las, he dic 
not Mew: the leaſt Teiderncis. But pen 
dap, e hath a Heart not capable of it - 


my 


yu 3 2 
„ a N 


o 
— 


4 vas; — 


n 
2 


Err 


r > 06.0 "0 Py es eh 
4 - 
: 4 Y 
* 


—— 1 uw 
hn. 1 


. Ai 30. Woulz Fate to me Belinda give} 


N x > 

i; - © Amengthe Men Coquettes we find, 

A Wpocdurt pz turns all Woman. nd; 

And we grant alttheit Heartsdefr'd, 

Wöben they are flatiet'd, and _— 

tue coquettes of both Scxes ate Se f 

8 "Lovers" and that is x Love no other 2 
dan 4iſpoſiels. :Lfear, my deat Lucy, 

3 tt and is one or thoſe. 


„Lucy. Away with tbeſe. eu Chol 
1 * Regodtiors „ indeed, my dear Polly, \ 
dee och of usa Cup too Juv. Let mb 
prerail on you to accept of my Offer. 
-A 51. Come, ſweet Lajs, 
oe, ſweet Laſs, - * 
Hats baniſh Sorrow | 
ul To-mortow z + 
„ Eßme, Tweet Lass, 
Leis tale a chitpimg Glaſs, 
* 
The Vapours ir 
And an as Air; 
ben drin, and-banith Care 
I ean't bear, Child, to be y in ſuch on 
-- Spirits, And I muſtperſiiade you. to h 
I know will do you good. I fa no. be 
even with the bypocritical Strumpet. 
au, 6 


2 "af Caps! iq | ' (Aſide. 
> .. $SCENE IK. po. 
0 Alt hi Wheedting of Lacy cannot 


4 


4 - A - 
- 


98 
4 or „ 


deen Cre. 8 


N * 
. 5 = 
** N 0 
.X f* 4 ) a 
* Ts. 2 * * e 9 
— te 


-kyuw flie bates me! The iembling of 
Woman is alwiysthe Forerunner dt Mit 
caief./ By pouringiSirongowarers down 
Throat, he thinksro pump ſome Scene 
out of me. 1% be upon my Gary, 4 
won't taſte a/Drop of her Liquor, 1 


p reſoly'd. 
 _ $CENE xX. 


Lucy, witb Scrong- waters. Poll. 
Lucy. Coine, Miſs Polly. | 
Polly, Indeed, Child, you have gg 

zourſe?f trouble to. no purpoice, You mu 
my Dear, excuſe me. ' 
Lucy. Ruy, Miſs Polly, you are 
:queamilh! y attcted about raking.a Cup 
Strong. waters as a Lady beforg Company 
I YoW, Polly, I tha!lcake ic monſtrou yi! 
If you refuſe me. Brandy and Men (thoig 
| Wo:nen love them never ſo. well) arc alwa 
cken by us with ſome Reluctance, u 
"Polly. I proceft,” Madam, k. 

Polly, e am, it goes again 
me. What do I ſee! Men. an, i 
| Cuitody ! Now exery Glimmeriug of E 7 
pineſs is loſt, 1 þ 1 
Orops the Glaſs of Li:utor on,the Groun 
Lucy. Since things 5 thus, En J 
Wench hils eſcap“i: fo by this Event, «i 
vlain, the was not happy enough to deſert 
co be potfor'd, d f a . 
; SCENE XI. 
Len t heath A Peachy m, Lucy, Pol 
Leck, Set your Heart to if 
Yo! f nr the e e 
Money tor another, F, for you 8 
rere te dee oe pont 1. 
immediately. 3 
Peach. Away, Huſſeys! This is not 


I Time tor a Mag to be, hampers; wich ti 


ives. You ſec, the Gentleman is i 
Ct.ains already: 

Lacy. O Hushand, Husband, my Hen 
long' d to Tee the; but to fee thee-thi 
diſtracts we! LE, 

Polly. Wlil net my dear Husband ly 
uhr his ly r Wh hadft t hou not fo 


ta me for protection? with me thou bid 


Ain 52. The laſt time I went ofer t 
+ Moor; 


Pei! y. a-, cas wand, tum 5. 


dd fiothing. At this time too! WOE) 


% — 


yes. 
Lucy, Beſto one Glance, to cheer ue. 
Ou 


me zo td pt He ibod Weg at — 


SP 


ww  # } wi 2@- 


a *% 


n= mur; wh that Look, an Polly. 3 
ng of WM Lucy. 3 — - nor—but 
t Mit Le, is Polly ſues. * *. 
Wn Lucy. — — »Tis Lucy ſpe ks. * 
Secret Polly, Is thus true Love re MF ited ; +4 
rd, Lucy. My Heart is burſting.” _ 
„ If Polly. —— Mine too breaks. 0 


Lucy. Muſt I 
Polly. Muſt I be ſlighted [ 
Mach. What would yon have me to 92270 
Ladies ? Nou ſee, this Affair will ſoon 
de at an end, without iny pan © 
eitner of ub. 
Peach, But the ſetrling this point, © 
tain, might N a Law Suit ver ween 
your two Wi = 


Aix 33. Tom Tinker's my tre Love. 
Mach. Which. way ſhall I tum me—How: 


How. can I decide ? - 
*Wives, the Day of our Death, aft 


— —— 


(235-) 


* * . 
— — — 
. 


gt * "Ms 14 f6, 7 * 
ak of 2 r, 1 think ien 
e s or Bombs, or claming f 
Wee Swords? | Words. 


For Death is mote certain by Wuneſſes 
Then neil up their Liz; : 3 that 2 | 
Thunder ally; (de ay. oy | 
And each Monih of my Life will hereafter 
Lock. Macheath's Time is come, Lucy 
e know our own Affairs, therefore 
let us hare no more Wuimpering * 
Whining. _ 


An 56. A Cobler there was, Ke. [ 
[| Ourſelves, like the Great, to ſecure a 
Retreat, » - tour Ging; 


When Matters require it uſt give 
Ana good reaſon ohy, * A * 


* fond as a Bride. 
is too muehꝭ for moſt Hut 
. hear, 


can bear. 


way I will, | 
What would comtort the one +Cather 
Wife would take ill. 


Polly. But if bis wn Midforrunce have 
made him inſen{ible to 'me.—A Farthe 
ſure will de more com onate — D-ar, 
dear Sir, ſink the material Evidence, and 
bring him off at his Trial--Po!ly upon 
her Knees begs it of you, 
Ax 54 Iam a poor eee. | undone, 
Whea my Hero in Court appea 
And ftands arraign*d for bit Life; 
Then think of poor Polly's Tears; 
1 ly be belts his "is Hand, 
ike t or $ up his 
Diſtreſt on the dathing Woe 
To die a dry Death at Saga | 
Is as bad as a wat ve, 


* 


Before I was in Love, 

Oh! every Month was May. 
Luey. If. Peachum*s Heart 
ſure you, 87 ach. have more Mor: 
ua Davghrer, 1 Kknowthe Evidence 28 ir 


_— 


Jo handed; 8 


Or, inſtead of the Fry 
Ev'n Peachum and 1. 3 4 
Like poor petty 'Raſtals, might hank} hang, 


Bu: tus ard time there's no Mortal Like poor petty Raſcais,-miglit hang, 


Peach. Ser your Heart at - reſt; Polly. 


This way, and hoe way, and lich Your Husband. js to die to-day,— Theres 


fore. Therefore, if you are not already 

provided, "tis high time to lock about for 

_ There's Comlort for you, you 

Lock. We. are. revfy, S, th, conduct 

vou to the Old B. $15 
Alx 57. Bots Dimdde: 

Mach, The Charge is zrepar'd the Law. 
* are met, 

The Judges all rang*s (a terrib'e 


Teo, andithiny for Deatt, is 


a Debt, N 
A Debt on Demand.——30, rake 
hat I owe, 


" Then tarewel, my Love, — Dear 
, Charmers, adieu. 
Contented I die—"Tis the better 


jor you, 
Here ends all Diſpute the reſt of 
our Lives, 
For this way at once 1 pleaſe all 
. my Wires - 
Wosz 'Gentlemeny Lam readyro arrend 


yOu. „14% TEL. | p 4 
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TH $CENE XII. 
& Ley, Polly, Fitch. _ | 
Polly. Follow them, Filch, , to the 
' Qouitt. And when the Trial is * ne 
me a puticular Aceoumt of his Be jours 
and ot every thing that hap pen'd. on's 
nud me here with M.ſs Lucy. Abit Pick 
But why js all this Mul. c 7 
Lucy. Th: - riſoners, whoſe Trials are 
. of "Till ext Seflion, are dwerting 
ihem ao 
Fplly. Sure there is nothing . ſo charm:- 

as Muſick ! I'n tond of it to Diſtrac- 

Lion ! But ala! now, all Muth ſeeins an 


U 


I ft upon my AMiction, — rei ire, 
n y dear Lucy, and 3 rro s. 
The notify Crew, you * coming 
upon us. [ [Exeunt. 


A Dance of Priſoners in Chains, & c. 
s CENE XIII. The Con eme Hold. 


Macheath, in a melancholy Poſture. {ft 


Arx 38. Happy Groves, * | 
cruel, cruel, eruel Caic 
. uſt 1 ſutter th:s Diſgrace? 1:44 
Ax. 59. 0: all the Girls chat ar: fo ſmari · 
of all rhe Friends in time of Grief, 
When thieatniug Death looks grimmer, 
Noc one ſo ture — or — Fo 
As this beit Friend, 8 . 


A 60. Brirons air, xe 2 
Since I mutt, ſwing = l icorn, 1 ſcorn to 
"Wilice or whine, | iſes, 


4 1 * 51. Chevy Chaſe. 
: Kr again wy Spirits tink 5 
| raiſe them An he b wich Wine. 
h rinks a Glaſs of. Wine. 
(em 62. To old Sic Simon the King, 
Bin 'Y aſour the ttronger grows, 
Tpe itronger Li pur we're drinking. 
An how cum we feel our Woes, 
When wb loſt the Trouble of Think. 
ing? rinks 


AI 63. 


thus 


hd Yours out a Bumper of Brandy. 
Ain 64. There was an old Woman. 


drink aff this Bumper. 1 
LN e Te. —_ 


(46) 


To cure Vice in others, as well as ne 


A wy Comiralies Wal kr, that 1 die u 


˖ 

brave as the Beſt. (Drinks, 

An 65. Did you ever bear of a ga'lanc WW to 

Sailor. WI 

But can I leave m ty Huffys, a 

Bar can Fes Tear, PT Siah or 
Aix 66. Why are mine Eyes Ale 

Their Eyes, their Lips, their Buſſes * 

Recall my Love, Ah muſt I dic! A 


A 1 « 67. Green Sleeves. 
Since Laws were made for ev'ry ; 
I wonder we han't better Coinpan 
Upon Tybi ra Tree! P 
But Gold from Law can take out the Sting, 
And if. rich Men like us were to fwing, 
"Twau'd tbin the Land, fuch Numbers to 
Upon Tybyrn Tree. (ſtring 
ailor. Some Friends of yours, Cay: ain, 
re to be adinitted. I leave von toge- 


..,$CEN'E XIV. 
Macheath, Ben Budge, Mat of the Mint. 

Mach. For my Far! broke Prin, 

ou fee, Gentlemen, I am order'd imme, 
iate Execution. The Sher: Olticers, 1 
believe, are now at the Door. Tha 
Jjehhmy Twiteher Mould mes I own 
Curpr zu me! Tis a plain Proof chat the 
World js all alixe, and tht even our Gang 
can no more truſt ä than ocber 
veople. Therefore, I you, Gentle» 
melt, well to * ves, tor in Kin al 
ab il you may live ſome Months 


longer 
Mat. We are. hearti! gr . Cr Kain, 


muſt all come to. 

Mah. Peachum and Lockit, yot know, 
are 1 Their Lives are 
as much in your Pier as yburs are in 
theirs, — your dying Friend! 


"Tis my laſt Re. thoſe K 
to the Gent Gels 75nd 
ſatisfied. * 
Mat. we'll dort. 
Jailor. Mi Polly and Miſs Ley i in- 


"Mark. Sten, ales. 
ph nk, $2 4 Laicy „uren, Polly. 


wake OE dear Polly, 


us 18 now 
K 


- (#7) . 
ie u at an end. If ycu are fond of marrying ] that in this kind of Drama, *tis no matte: 
ink again, the beſt Advice I can give you, is | how abſurdly things are brought about. 7 
lan: te Ship yourſelves off for the Weſt Indies, | So, you Rabble there, run and cry, A 

where you'll have a fair Chance of getting | Reprieve: let the Priſoner be brought 
a Husband apiece, or by good „ two | back to his Wives in Triumph, 7 
or three, as you like beſt. 5 Play. All this we muſt do, to comply 
Aft Polly. How can I ſupport this Sight ! with the Taſte of the Town. | 
ng. Ly. There is nothing moves one ſo | Beg. Through the whole piece you may 


muca as a great Man in Diſtreſs. obſerve ſuch a Similitude of Atanners in 

Arn 68. All you that muſt take a | high and low Life, that it is difficul:'ro 

: Leap, ' &c. 9 _— On the faſhionable 

: ns - ices) the fine Gentlemen imirate the 

42 _ Would — ut — Songs: , G :ntlemen, of the Road, or the Gemlemen 


hang*d with you. of the Road the fine Gentlemen. Had the 
—.— 1 — — with — Play remain*d, as 1 firſt intended, it 


. ' 1 | would have carried a moſt excellent Moral. 
OM Mach. 8 leav x 3 Thought! I fear — 25 have — 5 _ the lower Sort of 
| k People have their Vices in a as well 
ly! ee © Bee my Courage | cthe Rich And that hey e rant 
ain, [Turns up the empty Bottle. | for them. 
oge- Polly. No Token of Love 7? SCENE XVII. 

Mach. See, my Courage is out. To them, Macheath with Kabble, &c. 


rums up the einpty Pot. Mach. So, it ſeems, I am not let to 
? | my Choice, but muſt have a Wife at laſt; 

wy Look ye my _— we — — — no 

8 Controverſy now, us give this Day to 

me. Mach. — 'roak I hear the Toll of 1 — ga fure the — thinks — 

ſel i 

ha chorus Tol de rol lol, Nc. 1 OE WIRE 

** Jallor. Four Wonen more, Captain, | All. Come, a Dance --- a Danee, 

6 with a Child apiece! See, bere they come, Mach, Ladies, I hope you will give me 


he | [Enter Women and Children. | leave to 7— a Partner to each ot you. 
0 5 Mach. What, wur Wives morc! This | And (if I may without Offence) for this 
. 4 u too much. Here, tell the Sheriff's time. Itake Polly for mine, And for Lite, 


Oicers I am ready. you Slut, for we were really marry'd. As 


= Exit Macheath guarded- | for the reſt, Bur ar preſent keep your 
ain, SCENE XVL Canaan” — ON 
we them, Entex Player and Beggar. 
. But, boneft Friend, I hope you A1 n 69. Lumps of Pudding, &c. 
10%, don't ingend that Macheath ſtall de really Thus I ſtand like the Turk, with his 
are - Doxies around; (confound z 
e in Moſt certainly, Sir, To make E From all Sides their Glances his paſſion 
nd! he Piece perſeft, I was for doing ſtrict For Black, Brown, and Fair, bis In- 
um {ſpoetical Jule. h is to be hang; d; conſtancy burns. (by.turns: 
am d tor the other of the Drama, | And the different Beauties ſubdue him 
e Audience muft e ſuppos'd they E ch calls forth her Charms ro provoke | 
| were all eiter dor K f his Deſires: (retires. | 
in- Play. Wby then, Friend, this is a down- Thou h willing to all, with but one he | 
| right deep Tragedy. The Cataſtrophe is But think of this Maxim, and put off \ 
maniteſtly wrong, tor an Opera mult end your Sorrow, (To- morrow. | 
oly. {W=ppily. The wretch of To-day, may be happy 
olly, deg, Your Objection, Sir, is very juſt z | Chorus. But think of this Maxim, gc. ; 
now dis eaſily remoy4d. For you muſt allow, | 


| FINIS. 


